UPON 


. . * * wth . * 2 * *F 9 , we 3 . þ | 
* n ++. 0 — nN N . 7 ” : - , 4 y ED 4 : A 
8 11 [ 1 : . . 1 h 
- . « — * A * 3 
4 A 1 — 4 
N , * * P . - 
- * , — 4 i . 0 
* — P : '3, 77 
* : 4 : 
. — 1 
0 1 ” 
: We - 
a Py , 4 
. 4 [7 
. v 1 
* y - " 
4 „ 
* » 4 
a 2 | * > on 
Py * ; N - 1 
* q 
: 
. * 3 
<< 
1 , .< 
* 
* bs 4 
) 
* ©, j 
» x 
* 


Several Occaſions, 
VvVITH THE 5 
BRI TISH ENCHANT ERS, 
5 


DRAMATICK POEM, 


"EY — n * le. 2 
1 


By the Ren Hon oba 
EO RGE GRANVILLE, Lord 
LANDSDOWNE. 


2 * 8 22 — — 


Lately Revisd and Enlarg'd by the Au THOR. 


* 1 989282 Sn ** . * 


G : * 


* 
„„ + W WW ax hh 
Printed by S. Powntra, 


S101 RISE, at the Shateſpiar's Bad, 
Dame tract, MDccxxx11, « 


— a 1 
om I e fo. > 
+» 
* f 
| % 
Cw | | 
— . - ; 4 
5 Be | 
; | 1 * 4 
»” ; {1 : 
* 
— 22 f J 
. ' ; 7 ! 4 i] ; | 
8 g f — wy 
Pg „ 1 4 4 4 J * . | 
* 5 % 8 7 9 2 
l 6 a | 
go g * — ; 5 
— * 5 * 4 * FA | a 
53 * . , Ja i £ * FS = : 
6 by * % 6 . 4 4 | » 
| ; * 5 þ , « * * C? a 
* Po Pt 2 , « £ y 


\T ny Nau, e Yor Vath 0 Abbo, 

I found feveratÞcirions had beth ee 
of VerSEs and Pot Ms, wok ves ty _ 
but fo maifned and entree as would 
me out of Countenance, had not the Publick 
received them with ſuch diſtinngui ſhiag Eur 
dour, even utider en DAN vatita 

As it is phik from their ſeveral Sudfecks 


eahieſt time of my appearance in the World, I 


can attribute that Indulgence to no other Con- 


ſideratioſi but A a geſterotis connivance at yourh- 
ful Follies. . 


So favountle a Reception, how ever, led me, 


in this time of Leiſure and Retirement, to ex- 
amine upon what Foundation I had been ſo 
much oblig d to the Publick, and in that Exa- 
mination I have diſcovered ſuch ſtrange Variati- 
ons from the original Writing, as can no way 


be accounted for but from the Negligence, Ig- 
3 = ap 090 of vor Tran- 
ſcribers from ſurreptitious ies: Many 
things attributed to my ſelf, of which, by not 
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which, by belonging to me, would be as much 
unjuſt to leave them to the Cenſure. 

To rectify therefore all paſt Miſtakes, and to 
prevent all future Impoſitions, I have been pre- 
vailed upon to give way to this preſent Public 
tion; diſawning whatever has been, or may 
hereafter be publiſhed in my Name, but what 
has the Sanction. of being printed by Mr. 
Jacob Tonſon and Mr. Lauten Gilliper ; ex- 
cepting two Comedies, intitled, Once 4 Lever, 
and always a Lover ; and, The Jew of VENIcx, 


alter d from Shabęſpear. 


As cheſe Poems ſeem to begin where. Mr. 
Waller left off, tho far unequal and ſhort. of fo 
inimitable an Original; they may; however be 

ermitted to remain to Poſterity as a faithful 


fair Sex. 
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To the Earl of Needed on his happy Acc ompliſh- 
ment of the M. Trove berween his Royal Highneſs and 
the Princeſs Mary d'ERe of Modena, Written ſeveral 
Years after in ela the Style of Mr. Wall. 


IS Ju ro barren, in unfruitful Joys, . | 
Our writ Fove his n Hours em- 
= '\ploys:. 
Ne. ordains, that all our = Hope may 
be, 
« Fl all our Proſpect, gallant Zork, in a thee 
By the ſame Wilh, aſpiring Queens are led, 
Exch languiſhing to mount his oyalged; | 
His Youth, his Wiſdom, and his early F ame 
Create in every Breaft a Rival Flame: 
emoteſt Kings fit trembling on their Thrones, | 
\sif no Diſtance cou'd ſecure their Crowns; . 
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Tek his Valour, wiſely they contend 

To bribe with Beauty fo renown'd a Friend : 

Beauty the Price, there need no other Acts, 
Love is the ſureſt Bait for Heroes Hearts : 
Nor can the Fair conceal as high Concern, _. -. 
To fee the Prince, for whom, unſeen, they burn. 


Brave York, attending tothe gen ral Voice, FE 


Atlength reſolves tomake the wiſht-fop af Choſee, 
To noble Mordauzt, generous and juſt, 
Ot his great Heart, he gives the ſacred Truſt: 
1 Thy Choice, ſaid he, ſhall well direct that Heart, 
“W here thou, my beſt belov d, haſt ſuch a Part, 
« In Council oft, and oft in Battle try d, 
« Betwixt thy Maſter, and the World decide, 
The choſen Mercury prepares t obey = 


This high Command. Gently, ye Winds, convey, | 


Andwirh aufpicious Gales his Safety wait, 

On whom depend Great Britain 's Hopes, and Fate. 

So Faſon with his Argonauts, from Greece 

To Cholcos ſail d, to ſeek the Golden Fleece. 

As whenthe Goddeſſes came down of oe 

On Ida's Hill, ſo many Ages told. 

With Gifts their young Dardanian Judge they wy'd, 
And each bad high to win him to her Side; "; 
So tempt they him, and emulouſly vie "OE 

To bribe a Voice that Empires would not buy! 15 
With Balls and Banquets, his p. eas d Senſe — 
And Queens and Kings upon his Pleaſures wait. 

Th' impartial Judge ſurveys with vaſt Delight 

All that the Sun ſurrounds of Fair and Bright, 

Then, ſtrictly juſt, he with adoring Eyes, A 
To radiant Eſtè, gives the Royal Prize,” 

Ot Antique Stock her high Deſcent ſhe brings, 

Born to renew the Race of Britain's Kings ; 


Who 
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who 


Who could deſerve, like her, in whom we ice 
2 all that Paris ſound in Three. 
equal Pair! when both were ſer above 

Al lother Merit, but each other's Love. 
Welcome, Bright Princcſs, to Great-Britain's Shore, 

As Bereeynthia to high Heav'n, who bore 

That ſhining Race of Goddeſſes and Gods 

That fill d the Skies, and rul'd the bleſt Abodes: 

From thee, my Muſe expects as noble Theams, 

Another Mars and Jove, another Fames; 

Our future Hopes, all from thy Womb ariſe; 

Our preſent Joy and Safety, from your Eyes, 

Thoſe charming Eyes, which ſhine to reconcile 

To Harmony and Peace our ſtubborn Iſle, 

On brazen Memnon, Phæbus caſts a Ray, 

And the tough Metal, ſo ſalutes the Day. 
The Britiſh Dame, tam'd for reſiſtleſs Grace, 

Contends not now, but for the ſecond Place, 

Our Love ſuſpended, we neglect the Fair 

For whom we burn'd, to gaze adoring here. 

So ſang the Sirens with enchanting Sound, 

Enticing all to liſten and bedrown'd ; _ 

Till orpheus raviſh'd in a nobler Strain, 

They ceas d to ſing, or fioging,charm' din vain, 
This bleſt Alliance, Peterborough, may 

Th' indebred Nation bounteoully repay 

Thy Statues, for the Genius of our Land, 

as 2 — d, on ev ry Threſhold ſtand. 


Utinam modo dicere * 8 
Carmina Jig n Dea: Cerie eft Dea carmine di gun, 
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4 Pokus upon ſeveral Conte 


Spoken by the Author, being then not Twelve Years of Ate, 
to her Royal. Highneſs the DuTCnrss f * OR K, af 
Trinity- College in Cambridge. — 

H E N join d in one, the Good, the Fair, the Great, 
Deſcend to view the Muſes humble Seat, 


Tho in mean Lines, they their vaſt Joys declare, | 
Yet tor Sincerity and Truth, they dare 
With your own Taſſo's mighty ſelf compare, 
Then, bright and merciful as Heav'n, receive ; 
From them Tuch Praiſes, as to Heay'n they give, 
Their Praiſes for that gentle Influence, 
Which thoſe auſpicious Lights, your Eyes, diſpenſe; 
Thoſe radiant Eyes, whole irreſiſtleſs Flame 
Strikes Envy dumb, and keeps Sedition tame: 
They can to gazing Multitudes give Law, 
Convert the Factidus, and the Rebel awe; 
They conquer for the Duke, where-c*er you tread, 
Millions of Proſelytes, behind are led; 
Thro Crowds of new-made Converts ſtill you go, 
Pleas'd and triumphant at the glorious Show. | — 
Happy that Prince, who has in you obtain'd 
A greater Conqueſt, than his Arms e er gain'd, 
With all War's Rage, he may abroad o ercome, 
But Love a gentler Victory at home; | 
Securely here, he on that Face relies, be bon s 
Lays by his Arms, and conquers with your Eyes, 
And all the glorious Actions of his Life, 
Thinks well rewarded, bleſt with ſuch a Wi ife. & : f 
Tv the KING, in the Arſt Year of his Majeſty 5 Reign. Bru: 
AY all thy Years, like this, auſpicious be, 
And bring thee Crowns, and Peace; and Victor) 
Scarce had'ſt thou time t'unſheath thy conqu * Blade, 
It did but glitter, and the Rebels fled; 


Thy 
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ory! 


ade, 


Thy 
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Por us upon ſeveral Occaſions. 

Thy Sword, the Safeguard of thy Brother's Throne, 

Is now as much the Balwark of thy own, 

Aw d by thy Fame, the trembling Nations ſend . 

Throughout the World, to court ſo firm a Friend. 
The guilty Senates, that refus'd thy Sway, 

Repent their Crime, and haſten to obey ; 

Tribute they raiſe, and Vows and Off rings bring. 

Confeſs their Phrenzy, and confirm their King, 

V ho with their Venom over-ſpread thy Soil, 

Thoſe Scorpions of the State, preſent their Oil. 

So the World's Saviour, like a Mortal creſt, 

Altho by daily Miracles confeſt, 

Accas'd of evil Doctrine by the Jews, 

The giddy Crowd their rightful Prince refuſe; 

But when they ſaw ſuch Terror in the Skies, 

The Temple rent, their King in Glory riſe , 

Seiz.d with Amaze, they own'd their lawful Lord, 


Ard ſtruck with Guilt, bow'd, trembrd, andador'd. ** 


Jo the Kix. 


Expecting Nations for thy Triumphs wait, 
Butthou prefer ſt the Name of Juſt to Great. 
o Jove ſuſpends his ſubject World to doom, 


O! cou d the Ghoſts of mighty Heroes dead, 
Return on Earth, and quitth* Elyſian Shade! 


by Juſticeis a ſtronger Guard than Laws. 
arius and Sylla wou'd refign to thee, 
or Ceſar and great Pompey Rivals be * 
r Rivals only, who ſhould beſt obey, 1 
id Cato give his Voice for Regal Sway. 


Brutus to Fame; would truſt the People's Cauſe; | 


HO” train'din Arms, and learn d in Martial Arts, 
Thou chuſeſt, not to conquer Men, but Hearts; 


hich, would he pleaſe to Thunder, he'd confume, 


rs To 


6 Pokus upon ſeveral Occaſions. 
; | To the K IN G. | 

He ot old, by Rapine, and by Spoil, 
ia ſearch of Fame, did all the World embroil; 

Thus to their Gods each then ally d his Name, 

This ſprang from Fove, and That from Iitan came: 

With equal Valour, and the ame Succeſs, _ | 

Dread King, might'ſt thou the Univerſe oppreſs; | 

But Chriſtian Lawsconſtrain thy Martial Pride, 

Peace is thy Choice, and Piety thy Guide; 

By thy Example Kings are taught to way, 

Heroes to fight, and Saints may learn to pray. 

From Gods deſcended, and of Race Divine, 

Neſtor in Council, and Ulyſſes ſbine; 

But in a Day of Battle, all wou'd yield | 

To the fierce Maſter of the ſeven-fold Shield; 

Their very Deities were grac'd no more, 

Mars had the Catirage, Fove the Thunder bows 

But all Perfections meet in James alone. 

An] Britain's King is all the Gods in n One... 1 
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To the Author, on his 1 "Perjes to the K1 LNG 
By Mr. EDMUND WALLER. 


N early Plant, which ſuch a Bloſſom bears, T, 

And ſhews a Genius, ſo beyond his Years, Li 

A Judgment that could make fo fair a Choice, | 
So high a Subject, to employ his Voce, Sw 
Still as it grows, how ſweetly will he ling | Ma 
The growing Greatneſs of our matchleſs King But 
— — — — — + 
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. ANSWER. Jo Mr. WE BR, 


HEN into Libya the young Grecian came, 
To talk with Hammon, and conſult for dame; Ot 
Then from the Sacred Tripod where he mas 


The Prieſt * Wore! him a Cod; 


on 0 ; 


Scart 


Po us upon ſeveral Orcaſions, 7 © 
Scarce ſuch a Joy that haughty Victor knew, T 
Thus own'd by Heav'n, as I, thus prais'd by you. 
Whoe'er their Names can in thy Numbers ſhow,. 
Have more than Empire, and immortal grow; 
Ages to come ſhall ſcorn the Pow'rs of old, 
W den in thy Verſe, of greater Gods they're told; 
Our beauteous Queen, and Royal James s Name, 
For Jove and Juno ſhall be plae d by Fame; 
Thy Charles for Neptune ſhall the Seas command, 
And Sachariſſa [hall for Venus ſtand : 


Greece ſhall no longer boaſt, nor haughty Rome, 
But think from Is 


— 
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* cbs bn gary Te Gato warts, 
upon his Death, 


. LIKE partaking of Celeſtial Fire, 
1 Poets and Heroes to Renown aſpire, 
Till crown'd with Honour, and immortal Name, 
By Wit, or Valour, led to equal Fame, n 
They mingle with the Gods, who breath'd the noble( 
Flame, 
To high Exploits, the Praiſes that belong, 
Live, but as nourifh'd by the Poet's Song. 
A Tree of Life is Sacred Poetry, | 
Sweet is the Fruit, and tempting tothe Eye; 
Many there are, who nibble without Leave, 
But none who are not born to Taſte, ſurvive. 
— le ſhall never dye, of Life ſecure, 
As long as Fame, or aged Time endure, 
Waller, the Muſe's Darling, free to taſte 
; ot all their Stores, the Maſter of the Feaſt; 
Nor like old Adam, ſtinted in his Choice, 
But Lord of all the ſpacious Paradiſe. 25 
B 4. : Thoſe 
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No Rival ſtrives, but for a ſecond Place; 


The Vice and Follies of an im pious Age. 


But Nymphs and Heroines, Kings and Gods abound; - 


The Valour that he prais'd, be did oppoſe. 


The State, and Buſineſs ſhar'd his ample Mind; 
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. Immortal made, in his immortal verſe; 


8 Po us bon ſeveral Occaſſons. 

Thole Foes to Virtue, Fortune, and Mankind, 
Fav'ring his Fame, once, to do Juſtice join'd _. 
No carping Critick interrupts his Praiſe ; 


No want conſtrain'd;; (the Writer's uſual me 

A Poet, with a plentiful Eſtate 

The firſt of Mortals, who before the Tomb 

Struck that pernicious Monſter, Envy, dumb; 

Malice and Pride, thoſe Savages, diſarm'd z . 

Not Orpheus with ſuch pow'rful Magick charm 

Scarce in the Graye can weallow him m-_ 9 

Than, Living, we agreed to give betore. _ 
His noble Muſe employ'd her gen'rous Rage 

In crowning Virtue, ſcorning to engage 


No Satyr lurks within this hallow*'d Ground, 


Glory, and Arms, and Love, is all the Sound. 
His Eden with no Serpent is defil d, 

But all is gay, delicious all, and mil. 
Miſtaken Men, his Muſe of Flattery blame, 
Adorning twice an impious Tyrant's Name, 
We raiſe our own, by giving Fame to Foes; 


Nor were his Thoughts to Poetry confin'd, 


As all the Fair were Captives to his Wit, 

So Senates to his Wiſdom would ſubmit ;. 

His Voice ſo ſoft, his Eloquence ſo ſirong, 

Like Cato's was his Speech, like Ovid's was his Song, 
Our Britiſh Kings are rais'd above the Herſe, 


No more are Mars and Jove Poetick Themes, 
But the celeſtial Charles s, and juſt James: 


1502 ; Jun 


PorMs pon ſeveral Ocrafions, 
Juno and Pallas, all the thining Race | 
Of heavenly Beauties, to the Queer give place: p 
Clear, like her Brow, and graceful was his Song, 
Great, like her Mind, and like her Virtue ſtrong. 

Parent of Gods, who do'ſttoGods remove, 
ere art thou plac'd.? And which thy Seat above? 
Waller, the God of Verſe, we will proclaim, 
Not Phæbus now, but Waller be his Name; 
Of joyful Bards, the ſweet Seraphick Quire 
Acknowledge thee their Oracle and Sire; 
The Spheres do Homage, and the Muſes ſing 
Waller,the God of Verſe, who was the Ring. 

To MYR A, Loving at firſt Sight. 
O warning of th” approaching Flame, 
Swiftly,like ſudden Death; it came 3 
Like Travellers, by Light'ning kill'd, 
mort the Moment I beheld. 

In whom ſo many Charms areplac'd, 
Is with a Mind as nobly grac'd ; 7 
The Caſe fo ſhining to behold, = 
Is fill d with richeſt Gems, and Gold. 

To what my Eyes admir'd before, 
I adda thouſand Graces more; | 
And Fancy blows into a Flame, eb 
The Spark that from her Beauty came: 

The Object thus improv d by Thought, 
By my own Image I am caught ; | | 
Pygmalion ſo, with fatal Art 
Peliſh'd the Form that ſtung his Heart. 


— 
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To M I R A. 


AR N, and ode wie by her oe. 1 
I fled from whence ſuch MIR? Bl, 


| Shunning the Sex that kills at Sight, 

I ſought my Safety in my Flighr. 
But ah! in vain from Fate we fly, 

For firſt, or laſt, as all muſt die; 

So'tis as much decreed above, 

That firſt, or laſt, we all muſt love. * 
My Heart which ſtood ſo long the Shock © 


Of Winds and Waves, like ſome firm Rock, © 


By one bright Spark from Myra thrown, 
Is into Flame, like Powder,. blown. 


km. ens, DA. 


OOLISH Ao binds, "—O_ 
Vain are thy Attempts on me; 
Thy ſoft Allurements I defy, 
Women, thoſe fair Diſſemblers, fly, 
My Heart was never made for thee. 


Lore heard, and ſtrait prepar'da Dart; 
Myra, revenge my Caule, ſaid he: 
Too ſure *twas ſhot, I feel the Smart, 
It rends my Brain, and tears my Heart; 
O Love! my Conqu ror, pity me. 


— 


An Imitation of the ac ie in the Second Ad 


SENECA'S TRY ESTES. 


| HEN will the Gods, propitious to our Prayrs, 
W Compoſe our Factions, and conclude our Wars? 


Ve Sons of Inachus, repent the Guilt 


Of Crowns uſurp d, and Blood of Parents ſpilt; 


1 as — _— 7 nn JO 
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For impious Greatneſs, Vengeance is in ſtore; 
Short is the Date of all ili-gotten Pow'r, 

Give eat, ambitious Princes, and be wiſe; 
Liſten, and learn wherein true Greatneſs lies : 
Place not your Pride in Roofs that ſhine with Gems, 
In purple Robes, nor ſparkling Diadems; 
Nor in Dominion, nor Extent of Land: 
He's only Great, who can himſelf command, 
Whoſe Guard is peaceful Innocence, whoſe Guide 
Is faithful Reaſon; who is void of Pride, 
Checking Ambition; nor is idly van 
Of the talſe Incenſe of a popular Train; 
Who without Strife, or Envy, can behold  _ 
His Neighbour's Plenty, and his Heaps of Gold; ; + 
Nor covets other Wealth, but what we find.. 


In the Poſſeſſions of a virtuous Mind. 


Fearleſs he ſees, ho. is with virtue crownd, 
The Tempeſt rage, and hears the Thunder ſound; 
Ever the ſame. let Fortune ſmile or frown,. 
On the red Scaffold, or the blazing Throne; 3 
Serenely, as he liv'd, refigns his Breath, 
Meets Deſtiny half way, nor ſbrinks at Death 
Ye ſovereign Lords, who fit like Gods in . 
Awing the World, and buſtling to be great; 
Lords but in Title, Vaſſals in Effet, 
Whom Luſt controuls, and wild Deſires deer, 8 
The Reins of Empire but fueh Hands diſgrace, , 
Where Paſſion, a blind Driver, guides the Race. 
What is this Fame, thus crewded round with Slaves? 
The Breath of Fools, the Bair of flatt'ring Knaves: 
An honeſt Heart, a Conſcience free from Blame, 
Not of great A &. but Good, give me the Name: 
In vain we plant, e buildꝭ our Stores increaſe, 
It Conſcience roots up all our-inward Peace. 
What. 
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What need of Arms, or Initrume nts of War, 

Or batt'ring Engines that deſtroy from far ? 

The greateſt King, and Conqueror is He, 

Who Lord ot his own Appetites can be; 

Bleſt with a Pow'r that nothing can deſtroy, 

And all have equal Freedom to enjoy. M841 
Whom worldly Luxury, and Pomps allure, 

They tread on Ice, and find no Footing ſure : 

Place me, ye Pow' rs! in ſome obſcure Retreat, 

O! keep meinnocent, make others great : 

In quiet Shades, content with rural Sports, ; 

Give me a Life remote from guilty Courts, 

here free from Hopes or Fears, in humble Eaſe, 

Unheard of, I may live and die in Peace. 
Happy the Man who thus retir'd from Sight, 

Studies himſelf and ſeeks no other Light: 

But moſt unhappy he, who ſits on high, 

Expos d to every Tongue and every Eye; 

Whoſe Follies blaz d about, to all are known,  - 


But are a Secret to himſelf alone: Rt 
Worſe is an evi, Fame, much worſe than none. 


* 


— 


A Loyal EXHORTATION., Mitten in the Year 1688. 


F Kings dethron'd, and Blood of Brethren ſpilt, 
In vain, O Britain / you'd avert the Guilt; 
If Crimes which your Fore-Fathers bluſh'd to own, 
| Repeated, call for heavier Vengeance down. 
Tremble, ye People who your Kings diſtreſs, 
Tremble ye Kings, for People you oppreſs; 
Th' Eternal ſees, arm'd with his forky Rods, 
The Wan ef hays sfrom the G 


Po us upon ſeveral Occaſions, 13 : 
Verſes ſent to the Author in his Retirement, Written 1 
Mrs. ELAMAnETA Hiecons. 


I 
HY, Gase is thy Lite to Shades confi 1 


Thou whom the Gods defign'd 
In Publick to do Credit to Mankind 
W hy ſleeps the noble Ardour of thy Blood. 
Which from thy Anceſtors, ſo many Ages pat, 
From Rollo down to Bevil flow'd, 
And then appear'd again at laſt? 
In thee, when thy victorious Lance 
Bore the diſputed Prize from all the Youth of France, 
N. 
In the firſt Trials which are made for Veme, 
Thoſe to whom Fate Succeſs denies, 
It taking Counſel from their Shame, 
They modeſtly retreat, are wiſe. 
But why ſhould you who ſtill ſucceed, 
Whether with graceful Art you lead 
The fiery Barb, or with as graceful Motion tread, | 
In ſhining Balls, where all agree 
To give the higheſt Praiſe to thee. 
Such Harmony inevery Motion's found, 
As Art could "_ expreſs by any Sound. 
12 8007+ - <+ 016445 
80 lord we prais d, whom all admire, da 
Why, why ſhould you from Courts and creme „ 
If Myra is unkind, if it can be, 
That any Nymph can be unkind to thee ; 
It penſive made by Love, you thus retire, 
Awake your Muſe, and ſtring your Lyre ; N 
Your tender Song, and your melodious Strain 008 
= 


Can never be addreſt in vain ; | 
She needs muſt love, and we ſhall have you back Joi 


» 
* 
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Occaſion'd by the 3 Written in the Tear 
1878 1 * 43 


ASE, tempting Siren, ceaſe thy flatt'ring Strain, 
Sweet is thy charming Song, but ſung in vain : 
When the Winds blow, and loud the Tempeſts roar, 


What Fool would truſt the Waves, and quit the Shore? 


Early, and vain, into the World I came, 

Big with falſe Hopes, and eager after Fame; 

Till looking round me, ere. the. Race began, 
Mad men, and giddy Fools, were all that ran; 
Reclaim'd betimes, I from the Liſts retire, 
And thank the Gods who my Retreat inſpire. . 
In happier Times our Anceſtors were bred,. 
When Virtue was the only Path to tread: 
Give me, ye Gods! but the ſame Road to Fame, 
Whate'er my Fathers dar d, I dare the ſame. _ 
Chang'd is the Scene, ſome baneful Planet rules 


An impious World, contriv'd for Knaves and Fools. . 


Look now around, and with impartial Eyes. 
Conſider, and examine all who riſe ; . 


Weigh welltheir Actions, and their treach'rous Ends, 


How Greatneſs grows, and by what Steps aſcends; 
What Murders, Treaſons, Perjuries, Deceit; 
How many cruſh'd,..to make one Monſter great. 


Would you command? Have Fortune in your Pow'r? 


Hug when yau ſtab, and ſmile when you devour 3. 
Beþloody, falſe; flatter, forſwear, and Iye, 7 
Torn Pander, Pathick, Paraſite, or Spy ;* 5 
Such thriving Arrs may your wiſh'd Purpoſe . 
A Miniſter at leaſt, perhaps a King. ag 
Friertune, we moſt unjuſtly partial call. 
A Miſtreſs free, who hids alike toll; 

ton ſuch Terms as only ſuit the Baſe, 


eee 


. 
* * 
* = 0 ri 4 
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Not Fortune, but his Virtue keeps bim down. 
Had Cato bent beneath the conqu ring Cauſe, 1 
He might have liv d to give new Senates Laws... | 
But on vile Terms diidaiciog to be great, 
He periſh'd by his Choice; and not his Fate. 
Honours and Life, th Uſurper bids, and all. 
That vain miſtaken Men Gaod - Fortune call, 
Virtue forbids, and ſets before his Eyes 
An honeſt Death, which he accepts, and dies: 
O glorious Reſolution! Noble Pride! 
More honour'd, than the Tyrant liv'd,. hedy'd ; 
More lov'd, more prais'd, more envy d in — 
Than Cæſar trampling on the Rights of Rome. 
The Virtuous Nothing fear, but Lite with Shame, 
And Death's apleaſant Road that leads to Fame. 

On Bones, and Scraps of Dogs let me be fed, 
My Limbs uncover d, and ex pos d my Head 
To bleakeſt Colds, a Kennel be my Bed. 
This, and all other Martyrdom for thee, 
Seems glorious, all, thrice beauteous Honeſty! 4 
Judge me; ye Pow'rs! Let Frtune tempt or frown; . 
I ſtand prepar d, my Honour is my π m. 

Ye great Diſturbers, who in endleſs Naiſe, 
In Blood and Rapine ſeck unnatural Joys; 
For what ĩs all this Buſtle, but to nun 
Thoſe Thoughts with which you dare not be alone . 
As Men in Miſery, oppreſt with Care, 
Seek in the Rage of - ine to drown Deſpair. 
Let others figuu, and eat their Bread in Bloody. 
Regardleſs it the Cauſe be bad or good; 
Or cringe ts, depending on the Node 


Nets rectind who would paſs for * 


de 
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For me, unpractis d in the Courtiers School, 
Who loath a Knave, and tremble at a Fool; 
Who honour generous #ycherly oppreſt, 
Poſſeſt of little, worthy of the beſt, 
Rich in himſelf, in Virtue that outſhines 

All but the Fame of his immortal Lines, 

More than the wealthieſt Lord, who helps to drain 
The famiſh'd-Land, and rouls in impious Gain; 
What can I hope in Courts? Or how ſucceed? 


Tygers and Wolves ſhall in the Ocean breed, 
The Whale and Dolphin tatten on the mn . 
And every Element exchange its Kind, 
Ere thriving Honeſty in Gourts we . 5 
Happy the Man, of Mortals happieſt Ele, 
Whoſe quiet Mind from vain Deſires is free; 
Whom neither Hopes deceive, nor Fears: einen; 
But lives at Peace, within himſelt content, : 
In Thought; or Act, accountable to none, 
But to himſelf, and to the*Godsalone:. '- 
O Sweetneſs of Content! Seraphick Joy! 
Which nothing wants, and nothing can deſtroy. 
Where dwels this Peace, this Freedom of the Mind 
Where, but in Shades remote trom Human kind; 
In flow'ry Vales, where Nymphs and Shepherds met, | 
But never comes within the Palace Gate. 
Farewel then Cities, Courts, and Camps, rg 
Welcome, ye Groves, here let me ever dwell, 
From Cares, from Buſineſs, and Mankind U 
All but the -Mufes, and inſpiring Loe: 
How ſweet the Morn! How gentle is the Night! 
How calm the Evening! and the Day hoer OP: 
From hence, as from a Hill, Eyiew:;below-: - 
The crowded World, a mighty Wood in ſhows... 


Where 


k 474 
< 4s «ft 


po EM s upon ſeveral Occaſions. 17 
Where ſeveral Wand'rers travel Day and Night | 
By different Paths, and none are in the Right. 


—— CC—— 


— 


4 4 8 ON 6. 
OVE is by Faney led about 
From Hope to Fear, from Joy to Doubt; 
Whom we now an Ange! call, 

Divinely grac'd inevery Feature, 

Straight's a deform'd,a perjur'd Creature; 
Love and Hate are Fancy all, | 

'Tis but as Fancy ſhall preſent 

Objects of Grief, or of Content, 

That the Lover's bleſt, or dies: 

Viſions of mighty Pain, or Pleaſure, 

Imagin'd Want, imagin'd Treaſure, 

All in powerful Fancy lies, 

3 — — — 

Beauty and Law. A Poctical Pleading. 

Xing CruarLes IT. having made a Grant of the Reverſian 
of an Office in the Court of Kings-Bench, to his Son the 
Duke of Gxarron; the Lord Chief Fuſtice laying 
Claim toit, as a Perquiſite legally belonging to his Office, 
the Cauſe came to be heard beſore the Houſe of Lords, _ 
letween the Dutcheſs Relift of the ſaid Duke, and tbe 
Chief Fuſtice, e ee i 


HE Princes fat ; Beauty and Law contend z ; 
The Queen of Love will her own Cauſe defend: 


* 


Secure ſhe looks, as certain none can ſee 


Such Beauty plead, and not her Captive be, | 
What need of Words with ſuch commanding Eyes? 
Muſt I then peak? O Heaven's! the Charmer cries; | 
O barbarous Clime! where Beauty borrows Ad 

From Eloquence, to charm, or to perſuade! —_ 
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Will Diſcord never leave with envious Care 
To raiſe Debate ? But Diſcord governs here. 
To Juno, Pallas, Wiſdom, Fame, and Power, 
Long ſince preferr'd, what Trial needs there more? 
Confeſs d to Sight, three Goddeſſes deſcend 
On 7da's Hill, and for a Prize contend; 
Nobly they bid, and laviſhly purſue. | 
A Gift, that only could be Beauty's Due 
Honours and Weal:hrthe generous Judgedenies, 
And gives the Triumph to the brighteſt Eyes. 
Such Prefidents are numberleſs, we draw + 
Our Right from Cuſtom ; Cuſtom isa Law 
As high as Heaven, as wide as Seas or- Land; 
As ancient as the World is our Command, 
Mars and Alcides would this Plea allow: 
Bzauty was ever abſolute till now. 
It is enough that I pronounce it mine. 
And, right or wrong, he ſhould his Claim refign: 
Not Bears nor Tygers fure fo ſavage are. 
Astheſcill-manner'd Monſtersof the Bar. 
* Loud Rumour has proclaim'd a Nymph divine, 
Whoſe matchleſs Form, to counter-balance mine, 
By Dint of Beauty ſhall extort your Grace: 
Let her appear, This Rival, Face to Face; 
Let Eyes to Eyes oppos d this Strife decide; 
Now, when lighten, let her Beams be try d. 
Was t a vain Promiſe, and a Gown-Man's Lye? 
. Or ſtands She here, un-mark'd, when I am by? 


* 


— Iss 


* Report ſpread of. a beautiful young Lady, Neice 10 
the Lasch Bale! who — ——— 0 5 Bar of 
the Houſe of Lords, and eclipſe the Charms of the Dutch. 
* F GRaFTON : No ſuch Lady was ſeen there, nor per- 

ps ever in any Part of theIWorld, * © 


* 
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So Heav'n was mock'd, and once all Ely; round | 
Another Jupiter was ſaid to ſound ; 
On brazen Floors the royal Actor tries 
To ape the Thunder rattling in the Skies; 
A brandiſh'd Torch, with emulating Blaze, . 
Affects the forky Lightning s pointed Rays: 
Thus borne aloft, triumphantly be rode 
Thro' crowds of 'Worſhippers, andacts the God. 
The Sire omnipotent prepares the Brand, | 
By Vulcan wrought, and arms his potent Hands 
Then flaming hurls it hiſſing from above, rat 
And in the vaſt Abyſs confounds the mimick yes; 
Prelumptuous Wretch! with mortal Art to d 1 
Immortal Pow'r, and brave the Thunderer! 49 
Caſſope, preferring with Diſdain, 7 14 
Her Daughter to the Nereids, they . 
The Daughter, for the Mother's guilty Scorn, 
Is doom'd to be devour d; the Mother bone 
Above the Clouds, where, by immortal Light, - - 
PUVA Was VV "nt 649% eee 140-47 6 
And to a ſhameful Poſture is conſin 4. 
As an eternal Terror to Mankinßc. 614 
Did thus the Gods ſuch private Nympba zeſpe&? | 
What Vengeance might the Queen of Love Ca 1 
But grant ſueh arbitrary Plegs ave van. 
Way d let them be; meer jvſtise Malawi. 
Who toa Husband juſtlier can ſucceed, 
Than the ſoft Partner of his Nuptial Bed AY 
Or to a Father's Right lay ſtronger Claim, 
Than the dear Youth in whom ſurvives bis Name ? ? 
ae Behold that Youth, conſider whence he ſprings, 
64 And in his Royal Veins reſpect your Kings: 
vr Immortal Jove, upon a mortal She, 
Begat his Sire: Second. from Jove is He. 
80 * Well 
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Well did the Father blindly fight your Caule, 
Following the Cry of Liberty and Laws, 

If by thoſe Laws, for which he loſt his Life * , 
You ſpoil, ungratefully, the gon and Wife. 

What need I more? Tis Treaſon to diſpute 
The Grant was Royal; That decides the Suit. | 
«« Shall vulgar Laws, imperial Power conſtrain? 

* Kings, and the Gods, can never act in vain. 

She finiſh'd here, the Queen of every Grace 
Diſdain vermilioning her heavenly Face: 

Our Hearts take fire, and all in Tumult riſe, 

And ong.Wiſh ſparkles i ina thouſand Eyes. 

O! might ſame Champion finiſh theſe Debates! | 
My Sword ſhould end, what now my Pen relates. 
Up roſe the Judge, on each fide bending low, - 
A crafty Smile accompanies his Bow ; 

Ulyſſes like, 'aigentlePauſe.he makes 
Then, railing byzdegrees his Voice, he ſpeaks. 

In you, my, ho judge; and all "_w o hea 
Methinks E read your 294-416 eee 2 
Nor tau wonder, everi1:contend 
ith inward kan, unwilüng to offend; 

Unhappy! thus oblig d to Detence, 
That may diſpleaſe ſueh cheav'nly ao gre] 
. Might we the Laws on any Terms abuſe, 
So . an] nfluence werethe beſt Excuſe; 


7 
N 1 8780 10 * 
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* The Duke of 7D you at the Sie 0 K 
in Ireland, about the . r. | 5 
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Let Niobe's juſt fate, the vile Diſgrace 82 | oe , 
+Of the Propuetides pollated Rice; | 
let Death, or Shame, or Lunacy ſurprize, — _ 
ho dare to match the Luſtre of thoſe Eyes?" TOY 
Aloud the faireſt of the Sex complain 
of Captives loſt, and Loves invok d in vain; - 
At her Appearance all their Glory ends, 3 
And not 4 Star, but lets, when ſhe aſcends. : 

Where Love preſides, ſtill may ſhe bear the Prize ; 
But rigid Law has neither Ears nor Eyes | 
Charms, to which Mars, and Hercules would bow, 1775 = 
Minos and Rhadamanthus difavow. © © | "1 
Juſtice, by nothing bias d, or inclin d. 7 
Deaf to Per ſuaſion, to Temptation blind., } 
Determines without Favour, and the Laws 7 If 4 
Verlook the Parties, to decide the CauſGG. 1 
hat then avails i it, that a beardleſs Boy 8. "wy it 
ook a raſh Fancy fora female Toy? #44 264d nw TE FR . 1 
t inſulted Argives,' with a numerous Hoſt, TY | if 
Purſue Revenge and ſeek the Durdan Coaſt ; ' il 
ho' the Gods built, and tho* the Gods defend | i 
boſe lofty Tow'rs, the hoſtile Greeks: red; Po 4 


Nor leave they. till the Town in e 15 = | | 1 
ind all the Race of Royal Pian dies: 4 Aae | 
nz 1 \ a4 1107 i 

— | 
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* Niobe tarwdi hs 4 Stone 2 2 to 11 
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*The Queen of Paphos, mixing in the Fray, 

Rallies the Troops, and urges on the Day ; 

In Perſon, in the foremoſt Ranks ſhe ſtands, 

Provokes the Charge, directs, aſſiſts, commands ; 

Stern Diomed, advancing high in Air, | 

His lofty av lin ſtrikes the heavenly Fair; 

The vaulted Skies with her loud Shrieks reſound, 

And high Olympus trembles at the Wound, 

In Cauſes juſt, would all the Gods oppoſe, 

*T'were honeſt to diſpute; ſo Cato choſe. 

Diſmiſs that Plea, and what ſhall Blood avail ? 

If Beauty isdeny'd, ſhall Birth prevail? _ 

Plood, and high Deeds, in diſtant Ages done, 

Are our Fore«fathers Merit, not our own. | 

Might none a juſt Poſſeſſion be allow] d, 

But who could bring Deſert, or boaſt of Blood ? 

What Numbers, even here, might be condemn'd, 

Strip'd, and deſpoil'd of all, revil'd,- contemn'd 2 

Take a juſt View, how many may remark, 

Who now'sa Peer, his Grand-Sire was a Clerk: 

Some few remain, ennobled by the Sword 

In Gothick Times: But now to be my Lord, 

Study the Law ; nor do theſe Robes deſpiſe; 

Honour the Gown, from whence your Honours _ 

Thoſe fam d Dictators, whorfabdu'dtheGlobe,- 

Gave the Precedence to the peaceful Robe; 

The mighty Julius, pleading at the Bar, | 

Was greater, than when thund'ringinthe War. 

He conquer d Nations: Tis of more Renown 

To ſave a Client, than to ſtorm a To.]ꝰ m. 
. How dear to Britain archer darling Laws! 

; What Blood has mne not laviſh'd in theit Cauſe ! 1 


— 


* Venus, 


— 


Kings are like common Slaves to Slaughter led, 

Or wander thro the World to beg their Bread. 

« When Regal Pow'r aſpires above the Laws, 

« Aprivate Wrong becomes a publick Cauſe. 

' Heſpoke. The Nobles differ, and divide, 

Some join with Law, and ſome with Beauty fide. 
Mordaunt, tho' once her Slave, inſuits the Fair, 
Whoſe Fetters 'twas his Pride, in Youth, to wear: 
So Lucifer revolting, bray'd the o] W §ẽ m 
Whom he was wont to worſhip and implore. 

ike impious is their Rage, who have in chace 
Anew Omnipotencein Grafron's Face. 

ut Roehefter, undaunted, juſt and wiſe, 5 
and O! may Beauty never Want Reward 

For thee, her noble Champion, and her Guard. 

hezuty triumphs, and Law ſubmitting lies, 
he Tyrant tam d, aloud for Merey erie 
-nqueſt can never fail in radiant Grafron's Eyes. 


L BYDE.* 


Some Image of tht Idalian Dame, 
o furniſh Graces far the Piece 
e ſummonꝭ d all the Nymphs df Greece; - 
5o many Mortals were combin d, 
o ſhow how one Immortal ſnim d. 
Had · Hyde thus ſat by Proxy too. 
\s Venus then was ſaid to do, W149"! 
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nde Goddels with the Charming Eye,, — 
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* Afterwards Counteſs F Clarendon and Rocheſ- 


Venus 
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venus her ſelt, and all the Train 

Of Goddeſſes, had ſummon d been; 

The Painter muſt have ſearch'd the Skies, 

To match the Luſtre of her Eyes, | 
Comparing then, while thus we view - 

The ancient Venus, and thenew; ; 

In her we many Mortals ſee, 

As 23 re | 


4 42 
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Lady HD having the Small. Por, ſoon after the 1 
= c Mrs, Mon UN. | 


CARCE cou'd the general Joy for Mohun appear, 
But new-Attempts ſhew other Dangers near; 

Beauty attack · d in her imperial Fort, , - 
Where all her Loves and Graces kept their Court 3 
In her chief Reſidence, beſieg d at laſt, 
Laments to ſee her faireſt Fields laid . 

On things immortal, all Attempts are vain; 
Tyrant Diſeaſe, tis loſs of Time and Pain; 
Glut thy wild Rage, and load thee with rich Prize 
Torn from her Checks; her fragrant Lips, and Eyes: 
Let her but live; as much Vermilion take, | 
As might a Helen or a Venus makes © 
Like Thetis, ſhe ſhall fruſtratethy vain Rape, 
Andin variety of Charms eſcape. 

The twinkling Stars drop cxinberlefoeath Niete, 
Yet ſhines the radiant Firmament as bright, 
So, from the Ocean ſhould we Riversdrain, 
Still wou'd enough to drown the World remain. 
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POE M 8 a pon ſeveral Occaſi ons. 27 


The Dutcheſs of — un 1 = ſurpriz'd i in the 
185 Embraces her Lord. 


AIREST Zelinda, ceaſe to chide, or grieve 
Nor bluſhat Joys that only you can gives 
Who with bold Eyes ſurvey'd thoſe matchleſs Comms 
Is puniſh'd, ſeeing in another's Arms: | 
With greedy Looks he views each naked Part, 
Joy feeds his Eyes, but Envy tears his Heart, 
So caught was Mars, and Mercury loud = 
Proclaim'd his Griet, that he was not the God; 
So to be caught, was ev'ry God's Deſire: | 
r, Nor leſs than Venus can Zelinda fire. 
Forgive him then, thou more than Heav'oly Fair, 
Forgive his Raſhneſs, puniſh'd by Deſpair z _ 
Allthat we know, which wretched Mortals feel 
Inthoſe ſad Regions where the Tortur'd dwell, 
Is that they ſee the Raptures of theBleſt, 
And view the Joys which they muſt never taſte. 


— . 
T FLAVIA. Written on her Garden in the North, &c. 


HAT Charm is this, that in the midſt of Snow, 
Of Storms and Blaſts,the choiceſt Fruits do grow ? 
Melons, on Beds of Ice are taught to bear, 
And Strangers to the Sun, yet ripen here; 
On frozen Ground the ſweeteſt Flow*rs ariſe, 
Unſeen by any Light but Flavia's Eyes: 225 
Where: e ex ſhe treads, beneath the Charmer's Feet, 
The Role, the Jeſs'min, and the Lilies meet; 
Where-cer ſhe looks, behold ſome ſudden Birth 
Adorns the Trees, and fructifies the Earth; 
In midſt of Mountains and unfruitful Ground, 
I la ich an Eden as the firſt is tound. : 
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26 PoE Ms upon ſeveral Occaſions: 
In this new Paradiſe the Goddeſs reigns, 
In ſov'reign State, and mocks the Lover's Pains; 
Beneath thoſe Beams that ſcorch us from her Eyes, 
Her ſnowy Boſom ſtill unmelted lies; 

Love from her Lips ſpreads all his Odours round, 
But bears on Ice, and ſprings from frozen Ground. 
So cold the Clime that can ſuch Wonders bear, 

The Garden ſeems an Emblem of the Fair. 


U 


* — 


nnn... 


* Wer * 
To the ſame. Her Gardens having * a Flood that had 
laid all the Country round under Water. 


HAT Hands divine have planted and protect, 
The Torrent ſpares, and Deluges reſpect; 
So when the Waters oer the World were ſpread, 
Cov'ring each Oak, ant ev'ry Mountain's Head, 
The choſen Patriarch fail'd within bis Ark, 
Nor might the Waves o'erwhelm the ſacred Bark. 
The charming Flavia is no leſs, we find, 
The favourite of Heaven, than of Mankind; 
The Gods, like Rivals, imitate our Care, 
And vie with Mortals to oblige the Fair; 
Theſe Favours, thus beſtow'don her alone, 
Are but the Homage which they ſend her down. 
O! Flavia! may thy Virtue trom above 
Becrown'd with Bleſſings, endleſs as my Love, 
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To my Friend Doctor GarTa. In his Sickneſs, 


M7 CHAO N ſick, inevery Face we find, 
His Danger is the Danger of Mankind; 
' Whoſe Art protecting, Nature could expire 


But by a Deluge, or the general Fire. | 
RE More 
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PoE Ms «upon ſeveral Ocrafions. . 2 

More Lives he ſaves, than periſh in our Wars, 
And faſter thana Plague deſtroys, repairs. 
The bold Carouſer, and advent'rous Dame, 
Nor fear the Fever, nor refuſe the Flame; 
Safe in his Skill, from all Reſtraint ſet free, 
But conſcious Shame, Remorſe, or Piety. 

* Sjreof all Arts, defend thy darling Son; 
O! {ave the Man whoſe Life's ſo much our own! 
On whom, like Atlas, the whole World's reclin'd, 
And by reſtoring Garth, preſerve Mankind. 
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To my dear DL Re Charles Lord een uben the 
Bombardment of the Town 70 Granville in * 
by the Engliſh Flats. 


HO” built by Gods, conkin's by bollie Flarne, 
Troy bury'd lies, yet lives the Trojan Name; 
And fo ſhall thine, tho with theſe Walls were loſt | 
Allthe Records our Anceſtors could boaſt. 
For Latium conquer d, and for Turnus flain,” 
Entas lives, tho" not one Stone remain 
Where he aroſe : Nor art thou leſs renown'd 
For thy loud Triumphs on Hungarian Ground. 
+ Thoſe Arms which for nine Centuries had brav'd * 
be Wrath of Time, on antick Stone engrav'd, . 
Now torn by Mor tars, ſtand yet undefac'd 
On nobler W by thy Valour rais d: 


— — mm 
„ 
9 


* Apollo, God of 8 * Phyſick. 


+. The Granville Arms ſtill remaining at that time on one 
the Gates of the Town, 


\. * 


S ˙ . 


* . - 1 * 
„ „ * - Cx” — . 2 . 


28 Pokus upon ſoveral Occaſions. 


* Safe on thy Eagle's Wings they ſoar above 
The Rage ot War, or Thunder to remove, 
Borne by the Bird of Cæſar, and of Fove. 
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Lady H v p B, Sitting at Sir . a for by 


HILE Kneller, with inimitable Foe 1 
Attempts that Face whoſe Prints on ev ry Heart, 
The Poet, with a Pencil leſs confin'd 
Shall paint her Virtues, and deſcribe her Mind, 
Unlock the Shrine, and to the Sight unfold 
The ſecret Gems, and all the inward Gold. 
wo only Patternsdo the Muſes name, 
Of pertect Beauty, but of guilty e 1 * 
A Venus, and a Helen have been ſcen, 59171 1 VAL 
Both perjur'd Wives, the Goddeſs ah ps: 
In this, the Third, are reconcil'd at laſt 
Thoſe jarring Attributes of Fair and Che, 
With Graces that attract, but not enſnare, 
Divinely good, as ſhe's divinely fair .: Gt 
With Beauty, not affected, vain, nor woods. 
With Greatneſs, eaſy, affable, and goods 
Others by guilty Artifice, and Arts, 
Of promis'd Kindneſs, praiſe on our . 
With Expectation blow the Paſſion u; 
She fans the Fire, without one Gale of Hope, 
Like the chaſte moon, ſhe ſhines to all Mankind, 
But to Ren er kart d. | 
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* He was created a Count of the ka pire, be Fami 
Armsto be borne for ever wpon the Breaſt of the Impen 
Spread-Eagle, al 
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PoE MS upon ſeveral Occaſions. 29 
What cruel Deſtiny on Beauty waits, 


When on one Face depend ſo many Fates! 
Oblig d by Honour to relieve but One, 


Unbappy Men by TREES ands are undone, 


nm. 
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To Mrs, Granville of Wotton 5» Buckinghimfſbire ; me 
wards Lady Conway. 


OVE „like a Tyrant whom no Laws conſtrain, : 

, Now tor ſome Ages kept the World in Pain; Co 
Beauty, by vaſt Deſtructions got Renown, : 
And Lovers only by their Rage were known : 
But Granville, more auſpicious to Mankind, 
Conqu' ring the Heart, as much inftruRs the Mind; 
Bleſt in the Fate of her victorious Eyes, 
S:eing, we love; and hearing, we grow wile: : 
\ So Rome for Wiſdom, as for Conqueſt fam'd, 
- WH Improv'd with Arts, whom ſhe by Arms had tam'd. 
Above the Clouds is plac'd this glorious Light, 
Nothing lies hid from her enquiring Sight; 
Athens and Rome for Arts reſtor d rejoice, . 
Their Language takes new Muſick from ber Voice, 
Learning and Love, in the ſame Seat we find, 
So bright her Eyes, and ſo adorn'd her Mind. 

Long had Minerva govern d in the Skies, 

But now deſcends, confeſt to human Eyes; 


Behold in Granville, that inſpiring Queen, 
Whom learned 4 thens ſo ador'd unſen. 
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To Mrs. ArRA BERN. 


W O warriour * Chiefs the Voice of Fame divide, 
Who beſt deſerv'd, or FREIE could erde; : 
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30 PoEms upon ſeveral Occafions. 
| Behold two mightier Conquerors appear, 


Some tor your Wit, ſome for your Eyes declare; 
Debates ariſe, which captivates us moſt, 

And none can tell the Charm by which he's loſt. 
The Bow and Quiver does Diana bear; 

Venus the Dove; Pallas the Shield and Spear: 
Poets ſuch Emblems to their Gods aſhgn, 

Hearts bleeding by the Dart, and Pen be thine. 


The DESERTION. 


OW fly, Diſcretion, to my Aid, 
See haughty Myra, fair and bright, 
In all the Pomp of Love array'd; 
Ah! how I tremble at the Sight! 
She comes! She comes! Before her n 
Mankind does proſtrate fall. 


Love, a Deſlroyer fierce and young, 
Advert'rous, terrible, and ſtrong, 
Cruel and raſh, delighting ſtill to vex, 
Sparing nor Age nor Sex, 
Commands in ebief; Well fortify'd he lies, 
And from her Lips, ber Cheeks, her Eyes, 
All Oppoſition he defies, 
Reaſon, Love'sold inveterate Foe, 


Scarceever reconcil'd till now, 
Reaſon aſliſts her too. 


A wiſe Commander he, for Council fit; 
But nice and coy, nor has been ſeen to fit - 

In modern Synod, nor appear d of late 3 
In Courts, nor Camps, nor in Affairs of state; 


Reaſon 
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PoE Ms upcn ſeveral Occafions. 31 
Rea fon proclaims them all his Foes; 


Who ſuch refiftleſs Charms oppoſe; 


My very Boſom Friends make War 
Within my Breaſt, and in her Intereſts are; ; 
Eſteem and Judgment with ſtrong Fancy join 
Tocourt, and call the fair Invader in; 
My darling fav'rite Inelination too, 

All, all conſpiring with the Foe ! 


Ah! whither ſhall I fly to hide 
My Weakneſs from the Conqueror's Pride? 
Now, now, Diſcretion be my Guide! 
But ſee, this mighty Archimedes too 
Surrenders now.. 
Preſuming longer to reſiſt 
His very Name, 
Diſcrerion muſt diſclaim ; 
Folly and Madneſs __ would 3 


— 


5 ON 6. 
* L tell her the next time, ſaid 1: 
In vain! in vain! for when I try, 
Upon my timorous Tongue the trembling Acceats die. 
Alas! a thouſand thouſand Fears 
Still overawe when ſhe appears! 


My Breath is ſpent in * y Eyes are drowyn'd in Tears. 


— 


In Trat FM Y RN | 
UNE, tune thy Lyre; begin, my Muſe; 
What Nymph, what Queen, what Goddeſs wilt 
thou chuſe? 
Whoſe Praiſes fing ? what Charmer's Name 
Tranſmit immortal down to fame? 


aſon C4 Strike, 


32 PoE Mus «pon ſeveral Occaſions, 


Strike, ſtrike thy Strings; let Echo take the Sound, 
And bear it far, to all the Mountains round: 

Pindus again ſhall hear, again rejoice, 

And Hemus too, as when th' enchanting Voice 

Of tuneful Orpheus charm'd the Grove, 

Taught Oaks to dance, and made the Cedars move, 


Nor Venus, nor Diana, will we name, 
Myra is Venus, and Diana too; 
All that was feign'd of them, apply 'd to her, i is true: 
Then ſing, my Muſe, let Myra be our Theme. 
As when the Shepherds wou'd a Garland make, 
They ſearch with Care the fragrant Meadows round, 
Pluck ing but here and there, and only take 
The choiceſt Flowers, with which 2 N ympb! i 
crown'd-: 
In framing Myra ſo divinely fair, 
Nature has taken the ſame Care, 
All that is lovely, noble, good, we ſee, 
Al. b:auteous Myra, all bound up in thee. 
Where Myra is, there is the Queen of Love, 
Th' Arcadian Paſtures, and th' 1dalian Grove: 8 
Let Mira dance, ſo charming | is her Mien, 5 | 
In ev'ry Movement ev'ry Grace is ſeen: 
Let Myra ſing, the Notes ſo ſweetly wound, 
The Sirens would be ſi ent at the Sound, _ 
Place me on Mountains of eternal Snow, 
Where all is Ice, all Winter Winds that blow ; 
Or caſt me underneath the burning Line, 
Where everlaſting Sun does ſhine, _ 
Whereall is ſcorch'd Whatever you decree. 
Fe Gods! where-everl | ſhall be, | 
Myra fball till be loyd, and ſtillador'd by me. 
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Por us pon ſeveral Occafions, 
SONG to MY RA. 
85 1 i 
HY, cruel Creature, why ſo bent 
To vex a tender Heart? 
To Gold and Title you relent, 
Love throws in vain his Dart. 
Let glittering Fools in Courts be great; 
For Pay, let Armies move: | 
Beauty ſhould have no other Bait 
But gentle Vows, and Love. 
3 III. 
If on thoſe endleſs Charms you lay 
The Value that's their Due, 
Kings are themſelves too poor to pay, 
A thoufand Worlds too few. © 1 
VIV. 
But if a Paſſion without Vice, 
Without Diſguiſe or Art, 
Ah Myra / if true Love's your Price, 
Behold it in my Heart. 


7 


MVYVRA SINGING. 
H E Syrens, once deluded, vainly charm'd; 
Ty'd to the Maſt, Ulyſſes faif'd unharm'd: 
Had Myra's Voice entic'd his liſt ning Ear, 
The Greek had Ropt, and wou'd have dy d to fear. 
When Myra ſings, we ſeek th enchanting Sound, 
And ble ſs the Notes that do ſo ſweetly wound. 
What Muſick needs muſt dwell upon that Tongue, 
Whoſe Speech is tunefulas another's Song ! 
duch Harmony'! ſuch Wit! a Face lo fair! 
So many pointed Arrows who can bear ? 
5 EF. 


| Who 


34 Porms upon ſeveral Occafions. 

Who from her Wit, or from her Beauty flies, 

If with her Voice ſhe overtakes him, dies. 
Like Soldiers ſo in Battel we ſucceed, 

One Peril*ſcaping, by another bleed; . 

In vain the Dart or glittering Sword we ſhun, 

Condemn'd to periſh by the ſlaught'ring Gun. 


1111 


M YRA. Ata Review of the Guards in Hyde-Park, 


E T meaner Beauties conquer ſingly ſti!l, 
But haughty Myra will by thouſands kill; 
Thto' armed Ranks triumphantly ſhe drives, 
And with one Glance commands a thouſand Lives: 
The trembling Heroes, nor reſiſt, nor fly, 
But at the Head of all their Squadrons die. 


— 


To MYRA. 
ATURE indulgent, provident, and kind, 

LN tnall things that excel, fome Uſe defign'd. 
The radiant Sun, of .ev'ry Heav'nly Light 
The firſt, (did Myra not diſpute that Right,) 
Sends from above ten thouſand Bleſſings down, 
Nor is he ſet ſo high for ſhow alone; 
His Beams reviving with auſpicious Fire, 
Freely we all enjoy what all admire. | 
The Moon and Stars, taoſe faithful Guides of Niglt, 
Are plac'd to help, not entertain, the Sight. _ 
Plants, Fruits, and Flow'rs the fertile Fields produce, 
Not for vain Ornament, but wholſome Uſe ; 
Health they reſtore, and Nouriſhment they give, 
We ice with Pleaſure, but wetaſte to live. © | 

Then think not, Myra, that thy Form was meant 
More to create Deſire, than to content: 


7 . Would 
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pok us upon ſeveral Occaſious. 35 


Would the juſt Gods ſo many Charms provide" | 
Only to gratifie a Mortal's Pride ? 

Wou'd they have form'd thee ſo above thy Sex, 
Only to play the Tyrant and to vex ? 
Tis impious Pleaſure to delight in Harm, 
And Beauty ſhou'd be k ind, as well as charm. 


— — 


The Progreſs of BEAUTY. 


"HE God of Day, deſcending trom above, 

Mixt with the Sea, and got the Queen of Love: 
Beauty, that fires the World, *twas fit ſhould riſe 
From him alone who lights the Stars and Skies. 
In Cyprus long, by Men and Gods obey d, | 
The Lover's Toil ſhe gratefully repaid; 

Promifcuous Bleſſings to her Slaves aſſign'd, 
And taught the World that Beauty ſhould be kind. 
Learn by this Fattern, all ye Fair, to charm, — 
Bright be your Beams, but without ſcorching warm. 
Helen was next, from Greece to Phrygia brought, 

With much Expence of Blood and Empire ſcught; 
Beauty and Love the nobleſt Cauſe afford, 
That can try Valour, or em ploy the Sword: 
Not Meu alone incited by her Charms, 
But Heay*6s concern'd, and all the Gods take Arms. 
The happy Trojan, gloriouſly poſſeſt, 
Enjoys the Dame, and leaves to Fate the reſt. 
Vour cold Reflections, Moraliſts, forbear, 
His Title sbeſt, who beſt can pleaſe the Fair. 
And now the Gods, in pity to the Cares, 
The fierce Deſires, DiſtraRions, and Deſpairs 
Ot tortur'd Men, while Beauty was confin'd. 
Refoly'd to multiply rhe charming Kind, 

Tous = . Greece 
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36 PoE Mus upon ſeveral Occaſions; 


Greece was the Land where this bright Race begun, 
And ſaw a thouſand Rivals to the Sun: 
Hence follow'd Arts, while each employ'd his Care 
In new Productions to delight the Fair. a 
To bright Aſpaſia, Socrates retir'd; _ 
His Wiſdom grew, but as his Love inſpir d: 
Thoſe Rocks and Oaks which ſuch Emotions felt, 
Were cruel Maids, whom Ortheus taught to melt: 
Muſick and Songs, and ev'ry way to move 3 
Theraviſh'd Heart, were Seeds and Plants of Love. 
TheGods, entic'd by ſo divine a Birth, 
Deſcend from Heav'n, to this New-Heav'non Earth. 
Thy Wit, O Mercury's no Defence trom Love; 
Nor, Mars, thy Target; nor thy Thunder, Fove. 
The mad Immortals, in a thouſand Shapes _ . 
Range the wide Globe; ſome yicld, ſome ſuffer Rapes; | 
Invaded, or deceiv'd, not one eſcapes: 
The Wife, tho'a bright Goddeſs, thus gives place 
To mortal Concubines of freſh Embrace: 
By ſuch Examples, were we taught to ſee 
The Life and Soul of Love, is ſweet Variety. 
In thoſefirſt Times, ere charming Womankind 
Reform d their Pleaſures, poliſhing the Mind, 
Rude were their Revels, and obſccne their Joys, 
The Broils of Drunkards, and the Luſt cf Boy + 
Pheb:s laments tor Hyacint bus dead; 
And Juno jealous, ſtorms at Ganymed. | 
Return, my Muſe, and cloſe that odious Scene, 
Nor ſtain thy Veric with Images unclean : 8 | 
Ot Beauty ſing, her ſhining Progreſs view, 
From Clime to Clime the dazling Light purſue, | 
Tell how the Goddeſs ſpread, and how in Empire grew 
Let others govern, or defend the State, 
Plead at the Bar, or manage a Debate; 


PoE us upon ſeveral Oran 


[nlofty Arts and iencesexcel, 
Or in proud Do 
To marble ang co Brais ſuch Features give; i 
The M 
Deſcribe the Stars, and Planetary Way, 
And trace the Foetſteps of Eternal Day: 


Be this, my Muſe, thy Pleaſure and thy Care. 


A Slave to Beauty to record the Fair ; 


Still wand'ring in Love's ſweet delicious Maze, 


To ſingthe Triumphs of ſame heay'nly Face, 


of lovely Datnes, whe: with a Smile or Fron 


Subdue the Proud, the ſuppliant Lover crown, 

From Venus down to Myra bring thy Song, 

To thee alone ſuch tender Tacks belong. | 
From Greece to Afric« Beauty takes her Flight, - 

And ripens with her near Approach to Light :- | 


Frown-not, ye Fair, to hear of ſwarthy Dames 


With radiant Eyes, that take unerring Aims; 
Beauty to ao Complexion iscontin'd, 
Is of all Colours, and by none defin'd. 


Jewe!s that ſhine, in Gold or Silver ſet, 


As precious and as {ſparkling are in Jet. 
Here Cleopatra, with a lib'ral Heart, - 
Bounteous of Love, improv d the Joy with Arts, 


The firſt, ' who gave recruited'Slaves to know. © 


That the rich Pearl was of more Uſe than Show 3 
Who with high Meats, or a luxurious Draught, 
Kept Love for ever flowing and full fraught. / 
Julius and Anthony, thoſe Lords of all, 


Each in his dern preſencthe conquer'd ll 2 n 


Thoſe dreadtul Eagles that had fac d the Light 
From Pole to Pole, fall dazled at her Sight: 


Nor was her Death leſs glorious than ber Life,, 


Aconſlant Miſtreſs, anda faithful Wife; 


mplo their bout! kl, . 8 
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6 OEMS upon feveral Occaſions, 


Her dying Truth ſome generous Tears would coſt, 
Had not her Fate * inſpir d be World well loſt; 
With ſecret Pride the raviſh'd Muſes view '* 
The Image of that Death, which Dryden drew. 


Pleas'd in ſuch happy Climates, warm and bright, 


Love for ſome Ages revell'd with Delight: 

The Martial Moors, in Gallantry refin'd, 

Invent new Arts to make their Charmers kind ;. 

See in the Liſts, by golden Barriers bound, 

In warlike Ranks they wait the Trumpet's Sound. 

Some Love-Device is wrought on ev'ry Sword, 

And ev'ty Ribbon bears ſome Myſtick Word: 

As when we ſee the winged Winds engage, 

Mounted on Courſcrs foaming Flame and Rage, 

Ruſtling from ev'rv Quarter of the Sky, 

North, Eaſt, and Weſt, in airy Swiftneſs vie, 

One Cloud repuls'd, new Combatants prepare 

To meet as fierce, and forma thund'ring War: 

So when the Trumpet ſounding gives the Sign, 

The juſtling Chiefs in rude Rencounter join; 

So meet, and ſo renew the dextrous Fight, 

Each fair Beholder trembling for her Knight; 

Stillas one falls, another ruſhes in, 

And all muſt be o'ercome, or none can win. 

The Victor from the ſnining Dame, whoſe r 

Aided his conqu' ring Arm, receives a precious prise! 
Thus flouriſh'd Love, and Beauty reign d in State, 

Till the provd Spaniard gave theſe Glories Date; 

Paſt is the Gallantry, the Fame remains, 

Tranſmitted ſafe in er en Scedes; 


* 


— — — 


*All for 1 5 Wed wclt lo, . by Mr. 


7285 


ba Granada 


— 


So << O11 2 2 


Ir. 


da 


2 


P o E MS upon ſeveral er 


39 
Granada loſt, beheld her Pomps reſtor d, 345 
And + Almahide, once more by Kings dor · d. 

Love driven thence, to colder Britain flies 
And with bright Nyraphs the diſtant Sun ſupplies; 
Romances which relate the dreadful Fights, 

The Loves and Prowelſs of advent'rous Knights, 
To animate their Rage, a Kiſs, record. 

From Britain's taireſt Nymph, was the Reward, 
Thus antient to Love's Empire was the Claim 

Of Britiſh Beauty, and ſo wide the Fame, 

Which like our Flag upon the Seas gives Law, 

By Rightavow'd, and keeps the World in awe. 

Our gallant Kings, of whom large Annals prove 
The mighty Deeds, ſtand as renown'd for Love; 

A Monarch's Right o'er Beauty they may claim, 
Lords of: that Ocean from whence Beauty came.. 
Thy Roſamond, Great Henry, on the Stage, 

By a late Muſe preſented in our Age, 

With aking Hearts and flowing Eyes we view, 
While that diſſembled Death preſents the true: 
In + Bracegirdle the Perſons ſo agree, 
That all ſeems real the Spectators ſee, | 

Of Scots, and Gauls defeated, and their Clogs. 
Thy Captives, Edward, Fame for ever ſings; 
Like thy high Deeds thy noble Loves are prais'd, 
Who haſt to Love the nobleſt Trophy rais d: 

Thy Statues, Venus, thu' by Phidias' Hand 

Delign'd immortal, yet no longer ſtand; 

The Magick of thy ſhining Zone is paſt, 

N Salicbury's Garter ſnall for ever laſt. 


be Conqueſt of Granada, written by Mr. - Dryden 


+ The Part of Almahide, perform d. by MPs. 
Gwyn, Miſtreſs to King Charles II. 
+ A famous Aftreſs, 
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Which thro' the World by living Monarchs worn, 
Adds Grace to Scepters, and does Crowns adorn. 

If fuch their Fame, who gave theſe Rites divine 
To ſacred Love, O what Diſhonour's thine, 
Forgerful Queen, who ſever'd that bright * Head 
Which charm'd two mighty Monarchs to her Bed! 
Hadſt thou been born a Man, thou hadſt not err'd, 
Thy Fame had liv'd, and Beauty been preferr'd, 
But oh! what mighty Magick canafſwape © 
A Woman's Envy, and a B'got's Rage! 

Love tir'dat length, Love that delights to ſmile, 
Flying * from Scenes of Horror, quits our Iſle; 
With Charles the Cupids and the Graces gone, 

In Exile live; for Love and Charles were One. 
With Charles he wanders, and for Charles he mourns; 
But oh how fierce the Joy when Charles returns! 
As eager Flames, with Oppoſition pent, 

Break out impetuous when they find a Vent; 
Asa fierce Torrent bounded in his Race, 

Forcing his Way, rowls with redoubled Pace; 
From the loud Palace to the ſilent Grove, - 

All by the King's Example ive, and e, 

The Muſes'with diviner Voices fing. 
And alt rejoiee to pleaſe the Godlike Kid, . 

Then Waller in immortal Verſe where HY AS 
The ſhining Court, and all the glitt ring Dames. 
Thy Beauty + Sidney, like Achilles Sword,” ; 
Reſiſtleſs ſtands r ſure Record | 


: . 
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* * y en, of Sc of Scots, Fr by, ueen Elizabeth. 
I + The Rebellion; And Death of King Charles |. 

| + The LadyDorot r celebrated by Mr. Waller, 
under the Name of Sac 
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Po x s upon ſeveral Occafions, 
The fierceft Hero, and the brighteſt Dame, 
Both ſung alike, ſhall have their Fate the ſame, 

And now, my Mule, a nobler Flight prepare, 
And ſing ſo loud, that Heav'n and Earth may hear. 1 
Behold from Italy an awful Ray ? 
Of heavenly Light illuminates the Day, | 
Northward ſhe bends, majeflically bright, 

And here ſhe fixes her Imperial Light. 

Be bold, be bold, my Muſe, nor tear to raiſe 

Thy Voice to her, who was thy earlieſt Praiſe: 

What, tho' the ſullen Fates refuſe to ſhine, | 

Or frown ſevere, ou thy audacious Line, 
Keep thy bright Theme within thy ſteady Sight, } 


The Clouds ſhall fly before the dazling Light, 
And everlaſting Day direct thy lofty Flight: 
Thou who haſt never yet pus nn Dont: 
Toflatter Faction, ordeſcend to Vice, 
Letno vain — — Ar 
But ſtand erect, and ſound as loud as Famae. 

As when our Eyes ſome Proſpect would harte. 
Deſcending from a Hill, looks round to we 9111 
Paſſes o'er Lawng and Meadows till it gains. | 
Some fay'rite Spot, and fixing there, remains: | 
With equal Rapture my tranſported Muſe . 4 
Flies other Object, this bright Theme to * 1 

Queen of our Hearts, aud Charmer of aur Sight e 
A Monarch's Pride, his Glory, and Delight. 
Princeſs ador'd and lor d, if Verſe can give. 
A deathleſs Name, thine ſhall for ever live, 
Invok'd where-c'er the Britiſh Lion roars, - 
Extended as the deas that gird the priofhShows. 
The wiſe Immortals in their Seats above, - 16,1] 
To crown their Labours, ſtill appointed 7 0 bl 
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Phebusenjoy'd the Goddeſs of the Sea, 

Alcides had Omphale, Fames has Thee. 

O happy James! Content thy mighty Mind, 
Grudge not the World, for ſtil] thy Queen is kind; 

Io lye but at whoſe Feet more Glory brings, 
Than tis to tread on Scepters and on Kings: 
Secure of Empire in that beauteous Breaſt, 

Who wou'd not give their Crowns to be ſo bleſt? 
Was Helen half ſo fair, fo form'd tor Joy, 

Well choſe the Trejan, and well burnt was Troy. 
But ah! what ſtrange Viciſſitudes of Fate, 
What Chance attends on ev'ry worldly State! 
As when the Skies were ſackt, the conquer d Gods, 
Compell'd from Heav'n, forſook their bleſt Abodes, 
Wand'ring in Woods, they hid from Den to Den, 
And ſought their Safety in the Shapes of Men. 
As when the Winds with kindling Flames conſpire, | 


The Blaze increaſes as they fan the Fire ;; 

From Roof to Roof the burning Torrent pours, , 
Nor ſpares the Palace nor the lotrieft 1 r: h 
Or, as the ſtately Pine ereQing high R 
Her lofty Branches, Sioatiag rocks Bey & 

It riven by the Thunderbolt of Joe, | 

Down falls at once the Pride of all the Grove, 


Level with loweſt Shrubs lyes tho tall Head, 
Thatrear'd aloft, as to-the Chads wereſprend g 13225 
80 

But ceaſe, my Muſe, thy Coda ace too faint,” 1 
Hide with a Veil thoſe Griets which none can paint: 
This Sun is ſet— But ſee in bright Array 

What Heſtsof Heav'nly Light recruit the met * 
Tove in a ſhining Galaxy appears 
Eriamphant ſtill, and Grafton leads the Stars: 
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Ten thouſand Loves, ten thouſand ſeveral Ways 
Invade adoring Crowds, whodie to gaze, 
Her Eyes reſiſtleſs as the Syren's Voice, 
go ſweet's the Charm, we make our Fate our Choice. 
Who moſt reſembles her, let next be nam'd, 
* Pilliers, for Wiſdom and deep Judgment fam'd, 
Of a high Race victorious Beauty brings 
To grace our Courts, and captivate our Kings. 
With what Delight my Muſe to Sandwich flies! 
Whoſe Wit is piercing as her ſparkling Eyes; 
Ah! how ſhe mounts, and ſpreads her airy Wings, 
And tunes her Voice, when ſhe of Ormond ſings? : 
Ot radiant Ormond only fit tobe 
The Succeſſor of beauteous Ofſory.. . 
Richmond's a Title that but nam'd implies 
Majeſtick Graces and victorious Eyes; 
Fair Villiers firſt, then haughty Stuart came, ' = 
And Brudenal now no leis adorns the Name. Agi 97S: 
Dorſet already is immortal made 
In Prior's Verſe, nor needs a ſecond Aid. 
By Bent inck, and fair Rutenberg, we find 
That Beauty to no Climate is confin'd, 
Rupert, of Royal Blood, with modeſt Ge 
Bluſhes to hear the Triumphs of her Face. ky 
Not Helen with St, Alban's might compare: 
Nor let the Muſe omit Soroop, Holms, _ Hare 9 | 
Hyde, Venus is, the Graces are Kildare. 
Soft and delicious as a Southern Sky 
Are Daſhwood's Smiles; when + Darnley frowns, we die. 
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* Counteſs of Orkney. ee 
+ Lady Catherine e Dutcheſs of Buckingham. 
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x Careleſs, but yet ſecure of Conqueſt ſtill, 
Lu ſon unaiming, never fails to kill, 
Guiltleſs of Pride, to captivate, or ſhine, 
Bright without Art, ſhe wounds without Deſign. 
But Myndham like a Tyrant throws the Dart, 
And takes a cruel Pleaſure in the Smart; 
Proud of the Ravage that her Beauties make, 
Delights in Wounds, and kills for killing-ſake; 
Aſſerting the Dominion of her Eyes, 
As Heroes fight, for Glory, not for Prize. 
The skiltul Muſes earlieſt Care has beca 
The Praiſe of never-fading Maxarins; 
+ The Poet, and his Theme, in ſpight of Time, 
For ever young, enjoy an end. eſs Prime. 
With charms ſo numerous Myra does ſurpriſe, 
The Lover knows not by which Dart he dies z. 
So thick the Volley, and the Wound ſo ſure, 
No Flight can ſave, uo Remedy can cure. 
+ Yetdawaing in her latancy of Light, 
O ſee another Brudeuel heav'nly bright, 
Born to fulfil the Glories of ber Line. 
And fix Love's Empire in that Race divine. x 
{ Fain wou'd my Muſe to Cacii bend Sight, | 
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But turus aſtoniſh'd trom the daziingLi 
Nor daresattempt to climb the ſteepy Flight.” ka 

O Keller! like thy Pictures were my Song. 
Clear like thy Paint, and like thy Pencil ſtrong ; 
Theſe matchleſs Beauties ſnould recorded be 
Immortal in my Verſe, as in . H Gallery. 
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ro the — of Newbourg, mſifting earneſtly to bs told 
who I meant by Mix A. 
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ITH Mirs's Charms, and my extreme Deſpair, . 
Long had my Muſe amaz'd the Reader's Ear, 
y Friends, with Pity, heard the mournful Sound, a 
ndall enquir d from whence the fatal Wound; * 

h' aſtoniſh'd World beheld an endleſs Flame, 

Ne er to be quench d, unknowing whence it came: 

o ſcatter d Fife from ſcorch d Vefuvins flies, 

nknown the Source from whence thoſe Flames ariſe ; 
Egyptian Nile ſo ſpreads its Waters round. 
O'erflowing far and near, its Head umound. 

Mira her ſelf touch d with the moving Song, 

Would needs be told to whom thoſe Plaints belong; 

My timorous Tongue not daring to confeſs, i 
Trembling to name, would tain have bad her gueſs; 5 
Impatient of Excuſe, ſhe urges ſtill, ; 
perſiſts in her Demand, ſhe muſt, ſhe willz 
If filent, 1am threaten'd with her Hate; 

If Iobey Ah ! what may de my Fate? 

Uncertain tocanceal; or to unfold, 4 
She {miles—. the Goddeſs cniles and Lon bal, 

My Vows to Mira, all were meant to thce, 
The Praiſe, the Love, the matchleſs Conſtancy.. 
'Twas thus of old, hen ali th' immortal Dames 
Were gra uche Poets, each with ſeveral Names; 
For Venus, Cytherea was invok'd 3. | 
Altars for Pallas: to Tritonia ſmok d. 
Such Names weretheirs; andthouthe moſt divine, hy 
Moſt lov'd of heay nl Beauties ee 810 
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W MIRA. 


O calm, and ſo ſerene, but nor, 
What means this Change on Mira's Brow ? 
Her anguiſh Love now glows and burns, 
Then chills and ſhakes, and the cold Fit returns. 
II. | 
Mock'd with deluding Looks and Smiles, 
When on her Pity I depend, 
My airy Hope ſhe ſoon beguiles, 
And laughs to ſee my Torments never end. 
III. 
So up the ſteepy Hill, with Pain, 
The weighty Stone is roll d in vain, 
| Which having touch'd the top, recoils, 
And leaves the Lab'rer to renew his Toils. 
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To MIRA. 


OST ina Labyrinth of Doubtsand Joy 
Whom now her Smiles reviv'd, her Scorn deſtroys 

She will, and ſhe will nat, ſhe grants, denies, | 
Conſents, retracts, advances, and then flies, 
Approving, and rejecting ina Breath, . 
Now proff ring Mercy, now preſenting Death, 
Thus hoping, thus deſpairing, never ſure, 
How various are the Torments I endure! 
Cruel Eftate of Doubt! Ah, Mira, oy 


PoE M's upon foeal "we ONS. # 
To MIX 9 


Ls A 
-loughtful Niglits and reſtleſs Waking, ant. 
[ Oh, the Pains that we endure! 
roken Faith, unkind Forſaking, 
Ever doubting, never ſure. 
II. 


opes deceiving, vain Endeavours, 
What a Race has Love to run! 8 


aſe proteſting, fleeting Favours, 

Ev'ry, ev'ry way undone. 4 
l complaining, and defending, 

Both to loye, yet not agree; 

rs tormenting, Paſſion rending, 

Oh ! the Pangs of Jealouſy! 

1.4 

om ſuch painful ways of living, | 

Ah! how ſweet could Love be free! £ 
preſenting, ſtill receiving, i 

Fierce, immortal Eeſtaſ . 
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SONG % MIRA, 
HY ſhoulda Heart ſo tender, break ? 
O Mira! give its Anguiſh Eaſe; | 
eUſeof Beauty you miſtake, 
ot meant to vex, igri ro 


ple Lips for ſmiling weedeign'ds ; 

hat Boſom to be preſt; | 

r Eyes to languiſh, and look kind; 

or amorous Arms, your Waiſt. OI 
2. roy he | Each 
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48 Porn s upon ſeveral Occaſions. 
Each thing has its appointed Right 

Eſtabliſh'd by the Powers above; 
The Sun to give us Warmth and Light, 

Mira to kindle Love. 


I MI RA. 


INCE Tra dw 
Since neither Love, nor Senſe of Pain, 
Nor force of Reaſon, can perſuade, | 

Then let Example be obey d. 

In Courts and Cities, cou'd you ſee 
How well the wanton Fools agree, 
Wereall the Curtains drawn, pour bY n. 
Not one, perhaps, but whois Kind. 

Minerva, naked from above 
With Venus, and the Wite of Jove, 
Expoſing ev'ry Beauty bare, 

Deſcended to the Trojan Heir; 
Yet this was ſhe whom Poets name 
Goddeſs of Chaſtity and Fame. 

Penelope, her Lord away, 
Gaveam'rous Audiences all Day; 

Now round the Bow! the Suitors fit, | 

With Wine provokiog Mirth and Wit: "IF 
Thendown they take the ſtubborn Bow z 
Their Strength it ſeems ſhe needs muſt know.; 


Thus twenty cheartul Winters paſt, 

She's yet immortaliz'd tor chaſte. e 
Smile Myra then, reward my Rn” Dod 164 th 

And be as much ſecure of: Fame: o! 

By all thoſe matchleſs Beauties LES. at 


By my own mate hleſs Love inſpir'd, 


So will! fing, ſuch Wonders write, i 
That when th' aſtoniſh'd World ſhall cite 
A Nymph of ſpotleis Worth and Fame, 

Myra ſhall be th immortal Name. 
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ORS AK EN of my kindly Stars, 
Within this melancholy Grove 

I waſte my Days and Nights in Tears, 

A Victim to ungratetul Love. 


he happy ſtill untimely end, 
Death flies from Griet, or why ſhou'd [ 
So many Hours in Sorrow ſpend,” - 
Wiſhing, alas! in vain to die? 
ePow'rs! take Pity of my Pain, 

This, only this, is my Deſire; 

h] take trom Myra her Diſdain, 
Or let me with this Sigh expire. 
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HEN wilt thou break, bert ban 's 
car x eee eee — 
hatever I purſue, denies. 
ath, Death it ſelf, like 25 flies. 


re and Deſpair,” likes Tits, b NIE I 
the ame fatal Birth my Breaſt ; via 1 

o Hope could be, der Scorn was all!! 
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III.. . 

I thought, alas! that Love cou'd dwell 

But in warm Climes, where no Snow fell; 

Like Plants, that kindly Heat require, 

To be maintain'd by conſtant Fire. 


IV. 
That without Hope *twou'd die as ſoon, 
A little Hope But I have one 


On Air the poor Camelions thrive, _ 

Deny d even that, my Love can live. 

As tougheſt Trees in Storms are bred, 

And grow in ſpight cf Winds, and ſpread; 

The more the Tempeſt tears and ſhakes 

My Love, the deeper Root it takes. 
VI. "7% of : 

' Deſpair, that Aconite does prove, 

And certain Death to other's Love; 
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That Poiſon, never yet withſtood, p | 1 U. 
Does nouriſh mine, and turns to Food. 
vil. -- 401 gi St 


O! for what Crime is my torn Heart 
Condemnꝰ d to ſuffer deathleſs Smart? 
Like fad Prometheus, thus tolye 

In endleſs Pain, and never dye, 


ParLLIs drinking. 
WE Phyllis is qrigkings Love and Wine in il 
ance, | War" 
With Forces united, bid refilleſ Defiance, gd 
By the touch of her Lips the Wine ſparkles bigher, 4 
And her Eycs, * ber GIS. redouble their Fire. 
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Her Checks ach the brighter, menten their e 
As Flowers by Sprinkling revive with freſh Odour g 
Each Dart dipt in Wine, gives a Wound beyond curing, | 
And the Liquor, like Oil, makes the F hae merceaduring, 

* HE . 

Then Phyllis, begin, let our Raptures abound, 
And a Kiſs, and a Glaſs, be ſtill going round, 
Relieving each other, our Pleaſures are laſting, | N 
And we never 9 Lettre — nt o 0 1 
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55 MIRA, 


1 
REP A RD to rail, reſolv'd to part, 
When I approach the perjur'd Fair, 

What is it awes my timorous Heart}? «it ret: 
Why Oy Tay agony” 5 N90 jig 
Vith the leaſt Gb alittle Kind. 5 5d 

Such wond'rous Pow'r have Mira's Charms, 5 

dhe calms my Doubts, rt re 

And all 3 78 Rot. 

II. 51 2 

Forgetful of 8 I HOLT to ge 
When gazing on that Form Divine 
Her injur d Vaſſal trembling bows, I. L254 

Nor dares her Slave tepine. | | 
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| The Enchantment... In Imitation of * — rrus. 
IX. mix the Philters, quick. ſe flies. hot flies, 

Deaf to my Call, regardleſs of my Cries, .-+ 
Are Vows ſo yain? Could Oaths io lecble prove??? 
Ah! with r arora Love! 
14.) Þ7 gi) 1s .. Whom 
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hom Love with all his Force had bound in vain, 5 


Let Charms compel, and magick Rites . 
Begin, begin, rhe myſtic Spels prepare, | 

Bring Mira back, my perjur'd Wanderer. 

Queen of the Night, bright Empreſs ot the Stars, 

The Friend of Love, aſſiſt a Lover's Cares; 

And thou, infernal Hecate, be'nigh, | 

At whoſe Approach fierce Wolves ifrightedfly: - 

Dark Tombs diſcloſe their Dead, and bollow Cries 

Echo from under ground Ariſe, riſe, 

Begin, begin, the myſtic Spels prepare, 
Bring Mira back, my per jur d Wanderer. 

As crackling in the Fire this Lawrel lies, 

So, ſtruggling in Love's Flame, her Lover diet; 

It burſts, and in a Blaze of Light expires, 

So may ſhe burn, but wich more laſting Fires. 
Begin, begin, the myſtic Spels prepare, 
Bring Mira back, my perjur'd Wanderer. 

As the Wax melts, which to the Flame 1 hold, 

So may ſhe melt, and never more grow cold. 

Tough Iron will yield. and ſtubborn Marble run, 

And hardeſt Hearts by Love are melted don. 


Begin, begin, the myſtic Spels prepare, 


Bring Mira back, my perjur d Wanderer. 


As with impetuous Motion, Whirling round, 


This magick Wheel ſtill moves, yet — , 


Ever returning, ſo may ſhe comeback, *' 
And never more th appointed — | 
Begin, begin, the myſtic Spels prepare, | 


Bring Mira back, my peyurd Wanderer, AIT. A 


Diana, hail! all hail! moſt welcome thou 


To — Liagind)fidpel bows ©: awo 
O thou, Whoſe Art the Powerot! Helldifarmsy / 


Vpona faithleſs Woman try thy Charms. 


Hark! 
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POE MS pen /everal Orcafions. 53 
Hark! the Dogs howl, ſhe comes, the Goddeſs. comes, 
Sound the loud Trump, and beat our brazen Downs, 
Begin, begin, the myſtic Spels prepare, _ | | 
Bring Mira back, my perjur'd Wanderer. 
How calm's the Sky! hov / undiſturb d the Deep! 
Nature is huſht, the very Tempeſts ſleep; 
The drowſy Winds breathe gently thro the Trees, 
And ſilent on the Beach, repoſe the Seas: 
Love only wakes; the Storm chat tears my we 
Forever rages, and diſtracts my Reſt: a 
O Love! relentleſs Love! Tyrant accurſt, 
In Deſarts bred, by cruel Pygers nurs d! 
Begin, begin, the myſtic Spels prepare, 
Bring Mira back, my perjur'd Wanderer. 
This Ribbon, that once bound her lovely Waiſt, 
Othat my Arms might gird her there as faſt! 
smiling ſue gave it, and I priz'd it more 
Than the rich Zone th' Idalian Goddeſs wore: 
This. Ribbon, this lov'd Relict of the Fair, 
So kiſt, and ſo preſerv d. thus thus 1 tear. 
O Love! why doſt thou thus delight to rend 
My Soul with Pain? Ah! whytorment thy Friend? | 
Begin, begin, the myſtie Spels prepare, 
Bring Mira back, my-perjur'd Wanderer, 
Thrice have | Gerific'd, and proftrate thrice 15 
Ador'd: Aſſiſt, ye Powers, the Sacrifice, 
Whoc'er he is whom now the Fair beguiles 2 Pf 
With guilty Glances, and with perjur d Smiles, 
Malignant Vapours blaſt his impious Head. 
Ye Lightnings ſeorch him, Thunder Atrike bim = 
Horror of Conſeience all his Stumbers break, 
Diſtract his Reſt, Love keeps mac £6 
It marry'd, may his Wife a Helen be, e 


Aud curz' d, and ſcorn'd, like Menelaus, He. 
D 2. 
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54 po us upon ſeveral Occaſtons. 


Begin, begin. the myſtic Spels prepare, 
Bring Mira back, my perjur'd Wanderer. 


Theſe powerful D:ops, thrice on the Threſhold pour, | 


And bathe with this enchanted Juice, her Door, 

That Door where no Admittance now is found, 

But where my Soul is ever hovering round. 

| Haſte, and obey and binding be the Spel: 

Here ends my Charm: O Love! ſucceedit well: 

By Forceof Magick, ſtop the flying Fair, 

Bring Mira back, my perjur'd Wanderer. 

Thou'rt now alone, and painful is Reſtraint, F 
Eaſe thy preſt Heart, and give thy Sorrows vent; 

W hence ſprang, and how began theſe Griets, declare; 

How much thy Love, how cruel thy Deſpair, 

Ye Moon and Stars, by whoſe auſpicious Light 

1 haunt theſe Groves, and waſte the tedious Night! 
Tell, for you know the Burthen of my Heart, 
Its killing Anguiſh, and its ſecret Smart, 

Too late for Hope, for my Repoſe too ſoun 

I ſaw, and lov'd : Her Heart engag'd, was gone; 

A happier Man poſſe ſsd whom 1 adore ; 

O! I ſhould ne'er have ſeen, or.ſcen before. 
Tell, tor you know the Burthen of my Heart, 
Its killing Anguiſh, and its ſecret Srl 

What ſhall | do? Shall I in Silence bear, 

Deſtroy my ſelf, or kill the Raviſher? 

Die, wretched Lover, die; but O! beware, 

Hurt not the Man who is belov'd by her, 

Wait for a better Hour, and truſt thy Fate, 

Thou ſeekꝰ ſt her Love, beget not then her Hate. 
Tell, for you know the Burthen of my Heart, 
Its killing Anguiſh, and its ſecret Smart. 4 

My Life conſuming with etetnal Grief,  - 

From Herbs, and.Spels, I ſeek a vain Relief; 
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PoEMS upon ſeveral Occaſions. 55 
To every wiſe Magician I repair 
In vain, for ſtill I iove, and I deſpair. 
Circe, Medea, and theSityl's Books, 
Contain not half th' Enchantment of her Looks. 
Tell, for you know the Burthen of .my Heart, 
Its killing Anguiſh, and its ſecret Smart. 
As melted Gold preſerves its Weight the ſame, 
So burnt my Love, nor waſted in the Flame. 
And now, unable to ſupport the Strife, 
Aglimmering Hope recals departing Life: 
My Rival dying, I no longer grieve, 
Since I may ask, and ſhe with l ionour give. 
Tell, fer you know the Burthen of my Heart, 
Its killing Anguiſh, and its ſecret Smart. 
Witneſs, ye Hours, with what unwearied Care, 
From Place to Place I ſt ill purſu'd the Fair; 
Nor was Occaſion to reveal my Flame, 
Slow to my Succour, for it kindly came, 
It came, it came, that Moment of Delight, 
O Gods! and how Ftrembled at the Sight! 
Tell, for you know the Burthen of my Heart, 
Its killing Anguiſh, and its ſecret Smart. - 
Diſmay'd, and motionleſs, confus d, amaz d, 
Trembling I ſtood, and territy'd Igaz d; 
My fault ring Tongue in vain for Utterance try d. 
Faint was my Voice, my. Thoughts abortive dy d. 
Or in weak Sounds, and broken Accents came, 
Imperfect, as Diſcourſes in a Dream. 
Tell, for you know the Burt hen of my Heart, 
Its killing Anguiſh, and its ſecret Smart. 
Soon ſhe divin'd what this Confuſion meant, 
And gueſt with eaſe the Cauſe of my Complaint, 
My Tongue emboldning as her Looks were mild, : 
At length I told my Griefs and ſtill ſhe ſmil d. 
D 4 O 
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56 PoE Ms upon ſeveral Occafiont. 


O Siren! Siren! fair Deluder, ſay, 
V hy would you tempt to truſt, and then betray : 
So faithleſs now, why gave you Hopes before ? 
Alas! you ſhould have been leſs kind, or more. 
Tell, for you know the Burthen of my Heart, 
Its killing Anguiſn, and its ſecret Smart, 
Secure of Innocence, I {eek to know 
From whence this Change, and my Misfortunes grow, 
Rumour is loud, and ev'ry Voice proclaims 
Her violated Faith, and conſcious Flames: 
Can this be true? Ah! flattering Miſchief ſpeak 3 
Could you make Vows, and in a Moment break? 
And can the Space ſo very narrow be | 
Petwixt a Woman's Oath, and Perjury? 
O Jealouſy! all other Ills at firſt 
My Love eſſay d, but thou art ſure the worſt, 
Fell, for you know the Burthen of my Heart, 
Its killing Anguiſh, and its ſecret Smart, 
Ungrateful Mga! urge me thus no more, 
Nor think me tame, that once ſo long I bore; 
If Paſſion, dire Revenge, or black Deſpair, 
Should once prevail beyond hat Man can bear, 
Who knows what 1? Ah! treble Rage, and vain! | 
With how ſecure a Brow ſhe mocks my Pain: 
Thy Heart, fond Lover, does thy Threats belye, _ 
Can'ſtthou hurt her, for whom thou yet would'ft die? > 
Nor durſt ſhe thus thy juſt Reſentment brave, 
But that ſhe knows how much thy Soul's her Slave. 
But ſee! Aurora riſing with the Sun, 
Diſſolves my Charm, and frees th enchanted Moon-; 
My Spels no longer bind at Sight of Day, | 
And young Endymion calls his Loveaway:. | 
-Love's the Reward of all, on Earth, in Heaven, 
And fora Plague A INE % Ta 


But 
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PoEtMs upon ſeveral Occaſons. 
But Ills not to be ſhunn'd we muſt endure,  * 
Death and a broken Heart's a ready Cure. 
Cynthia, farewel, goreſt thy wearicd Light, | 

I muſt for ever wake We'll meet againat Night, 
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N lonely Walks, diſtracted by Deſpair, : 

- Shunning Mankind, and torn with killing Care, 

My Eyes o er flowing, and my framick Mind 

Rack d with wild Thoughts, ſwelling with Sight the 
Wind; | 

Thro' Paths untrodden, Day and Night! rove, 

Mourning the Fate of my ſucceſs eſs Love. 

Who moſt deſire tollive, untimely fall, 4 

But when we beg to die, Death flies our Call; 

Adonis dies, and torn is the lov'd Breaſt 

In. midſt of Joy, where Venus wont to reſt; 

That Fate, which cruel ſeem d to him, would be. 

Pity, Relief, and Happineſs to Me, 

When will my Sorrowys end? Ia vain, in vain 

I call to Heaven, and tell the Gods my Pain; 

The Gods averſe, like Mira, to my Fray r, 

Conſent to doom, hom ſhe denies to ſpare. 

W hy do I ſee for foreign Aids, when 1 

Bear ready by my Side the Pa- ir to die? 

Be keen, my Sword, and ſerve thy Maſter well, 

Heal Wounds with Wounds, and Love with Death repel. 

Straight up I roſe,-and to my aking Breaſt, 

My Boſom bare, the ready Point I preſt,. | 

When lo! aſtonifh'd, an unuſual Light: 

Tietc d the thick Shade, and all around grewbright; 
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578 Po us upon ſeveral Occa fon. 
My dazled Eyes a radiant Form behold, a 
Splendid with Light, like Beams of burning Gold; 
Eternal Rays his ſhining Temples grace; 

Eternal Youth fat blooming on his Face. 
Trembling liſten, proſtrate on the Ground, 


His Breath perfumes the Grove, and Muſick's in th 
N Sound. 


Ceaſe, Lover, ceaſe thy tender Heart to vex, 

In fruitleſs Plaints of an ungrateful Sex. 
In Fate's eternal Volumes it is writ, © 
That Women ever ſha'l be Foes to Wit. 
With proper Arts their ſickly Minds command, 
And ple>ſe em with the things they underſtand; 

With noiſy Fopperies their Hearts aſſail, | 
Renounce all Senſe; how-ſhouid thy Songs prevail, 
Wen l, the God of Wit, ſo oft could fail? 
Remember me, and in my Story find 

How vainly Merit pleads to Womankind:. -* 
I, by whom all things ſhine, who tune the Spheres, 
Create the Day, and gild the Night with Stars; 
Whoſe Youth and Beauty, from all Ages paſt, 
Sprang with the World; and with the World ſhalllaſt, 
How oft with fruitleſs Tears have J implor d 
Ungrateful Nymphs, and tho' a God, ador d? 
When cou d my Wit, my Beauty, or my Youth, 
Move a hard Heart? or, mov id. ſecure its Truth? 

H-re a proud Nymph, with painful Steps I chace; 

The Winds out- flying in our nimble Race; 
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Po EM s pon ſeveral Occaſions. 5y 

Stay, Daphne, ſtay In vain, in vain I try 
Jo ſtop her Speed, redoubling at my cry, | 

Ofer craggy Rocks and rugged Hills ſhe climbs, - 

And tears on pointed Flints her tender Limbs: 

"Till caught at length, juſt as my Arms fold. 

Turn d to a Tree ſhe yet eſeapes my Hold. 

In my next Love, a diffrent Fate I find, 

Ah! which is worſe, the Falſe, or the Unkind? 
Forgetting Daphne, I * Coronischoſe, 

A kinder Mypb atem for my Repoſe: 

The Joys I give, but more provoke her Breaſt, 

She keeps a private Drudge to quench the reſt; 

How, and with whom, the very Birds proclaim 

Her black Pollution, and reveal my Shame. 

Hard Lot of Beauty! fatally beſtow'd,. 

Or given to the Falſe, or to the Proud; Ny td 
By different ways they bring us equal Pain, | 
The Falſe betray us, and the Proud diſdain, 

Scorn'd and abus'd; from mortal Loves I fly, 

To ſeek more Truth in my own native Sky. 

Venus, the faireſt of immortal: Loves, 

Bright as my Beams, and gentle as her Doves, 

With glowing Eyes, confeſſing warm Deſires, 

She ſummons Heaven and Earth to quench her Fires, 
Me.ſhe excludes, and I in · vain adore, | | 

Who neither God nor Man retus'd before; 
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* 4 Nymph below. by Apollo, But at the ſame time had 
aprivate Imtrigue wil hone Iſehis, whith was diſtover'd by 
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6 Por us upon ſeveral Occaſions. 


Vu-can, the very Manſtcr of the Skies, 
Vul. an ſhe takes, the God of Wit denies. | 
Then ceaſe to murmur at thy Mira's Pride, 
Whimſy, not Reaſon, is the female Guide; 
The Fate, of which their Maſter does complain, 
Is of bad Omen to.th! inſpired Train. 
What Vows have fail' d? Hark how Catullus mourns, 
How Ovid weeps, and {lighted Gallus burns; 
In melting Strains ſee gentle Waller bleed, 


Unmov'd ſhe heard, what none unmay'd can read; 
And thou, who oft with ſuch ambitious Choice, 


Hiſt rais'd to Mira thy aſpiring Voice, 
What Profit thy neglected Zeal repays? 
Ah what Return? Ungrateful to thy Praiſe! 

Change, change thy Style, with mortal Rage return 
Unjuſt Diſdain, and Pride oppoſe to Scorn ; 
Search all the Secrets of the Fair and Young, -. ,. 
And then proclaim, ſoon ſhall they bribe thy Tongue; 
The ſharp Detractor with Succeſs aflails,. 
Sure to be gentle to the Man that rails; 
Women, like Cowards, tame to the Severe, 
Are only fierce when they diſeover Fear. 
Thus ſpake the God; and upward mounts in Ar, 
In juſt Reſentment of his paſt Deſpair. 
Provok'd to Vengeance, to my Aid I call | 
The Furies round, and dip my Pen in Gall 
Not one ſhall ſeape ot all the cozening Sex, 
Vext ſnall they be, who ſo delight to vex. 
In vain I try, in vain to Vengeance move 
My gentle Muſe, ſo us d to tender Love; 
Such Magick rules my Heart, whate el write-. 
Turns all to ſoft Complaint, and am'rous Fight. 
Be gone, fond Thoughts, be gone, be bold, faidT, 
Saty rs thy Theme oo yainagain I try, 
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So charming Mira to.cach Senſe appears, ,, 
My.Soul adores, my Rage diſſolves in Tears, "WEN 
So the gal d Lion, ſmarting with his Wound. 

Threatens his Foes, and makes the Foreſt ſound, 
With his ſtrong Teeth he bites the bloody Dart, 
And tares his Side with more provok ing Smart, 
Till having ſpent his Voice in fruitleſs Cries, 


He lays. * down, breaks his proud Heart, and de. 
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ER E end my Chains, 19d Thrador ceſs, 
If not in Joy, Plllive at leaſt in Peace: 
Sinkp forthe Pleaſures of an Hour, 
We muſt endure an Age of Pain, 
Ill be this abject thing no more. 
Love give me back my Heart again. | 
Deſpair tormented firſt my Breaſt, 
Now Falſhood, a more cruel Gueſt : 
O! for the Peace of Humankind, 
Make Women longer true, or . 
With juſtice, or with Mercy reign. 
O Love! n me Mareen we e. 
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* Love, is to bed om 4. on FEY to feet WP 
What after Deat the Tartur d meet in . 52 
The Vulturedipp! gin Prometheus Side... 
His bloody Beak, with bis torn Liver dy 4, 
Is Love: The Stone that labours up the Hill, 
Mocking the Lab'rers Toil, returning till. 
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62 Por N upon ſeveral Orcafions, | 
Is Love: Thoſe Streams where Taniralurit curl 
Toſit, and never drink, with eadleſs Thirſt, 


Thoſe loaden Bouglis thatwith theit derben bes. 
To court His Taſte, and . 

All this is Eove; that to diflembled Joys 

Invites vain _ with 1 deſtroys: * 
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NOUGH, enough, my Soul, of worldy Noiſe, 
Ot aery Pomps, and fleeting Joys; 


What does this buſy World provide at beſt, - 


But brittle Goods that break like _ | 


But poiſon'd Sweets, a troubled Feaſt, 

And Pleaſures like : the Winds, that im a Moment faßt 
Thy Thoughts to nobler Meditations give, 54 A 
And ſtudy W not how to live, - Wia 


Ut; * 
$7 ON frail is peainy? Ah how vain, 
And how ſhort-liv'd thoke Glories are, 
That vex our Nights and Days with Pain; 
And break mam nd Cai! : 0 e 
In Duſt Wwe no Diſtinction ſee, 1 
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Such Helen is, ſuch Mira, 9 0 


III. 


How ſhort is Life! why will vain Courtiers toil, 
And croyd a vainer Monarch tor a Smile 2 1 
W bat is that Monarch but a mortal _” 
His Crown'a Pageant," and his Life a Span oh 30 
With all his Guards and his Dominions, He” © _—_ 

| Muſt fickentgo, aud die ac wellas Nr. 
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Pon 1 $ upon genen Ocraftons, % 
1. M heir ; 

Thoſe boaſted TIE of 3 Kings 
Are ſwallow'd, and become forgotten $*:4454 ; FH 
One deſtin'd Period Men in common have, 
The Great, the Baſe, the Coward, and the Brave, 
All Foodalike for Worms, Companions 1 in the Grave. J 
The Prince and Paraſite together lie, 
No Fortune can exalt, but Death will aue as bigt 
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488 8 A. + 4 rom A 
Upon unnatural Flights in nt ar. e 
A when ſome Image of a charming Face ang 
In living Paint, an Artiſt tries to trace, * 
He carefully conſults each beauteous ie, Ar- 5 
Wide ra his Object, bis Deſi *X N 
We praiſe the piece, and giye the Pant Fame, 
Butas the juſt Reſemblance ſpeaks t the Dame. 5 
Poets are Limners of another kind, Epe, h 
To copy out Ideas in the Mind; — UI, 
Words are the Paint by which their Thougtitsa are Pry 
And Nature fits, the ObjeSt tobe drawn; b 155 6550 
The written picture we applaud, or blame, 5 
But as the due proportions ate the fame.” — 
Whodriven with ungovernable Fire, p 2 
Qr void ot Art, beyond theſe Bounds aſpire; th ” 
Gigantick Forms, and monſtrous Births alone na 
Produce, which Nature ſhockt, diſdains to Owns 
By true Reflexion would ſee my Face, 
Why brings the Fool a Magnifying Glas ? I. you 
(%% But Podtry in'Fidtion takes aetifhe; 5! © 
And mounting in bold Figures out of fight, 
Leaves Truth behind, in her audacious Flight: 
a Fallen. 
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64 PR MS ups [tueral Occaſions;. 
Fables and Metaphors that always lye, 
* And raſh Hyperboles that ſoar ſo high, 
And every Ornament of Verſe mult die. 
Miſtake me not: No Figures L exclude, 
And but forbid Intemperance, not Food. 
W ho would with care ſome happy Fiction frame, 
So mimicks Truth, it looks the very ſame; 
Not rais d toforce, or feign d in Nature's Scorn, 
But meant to grace, illuſt rate, and adorn. 
Important Truths ftiliter your Fabſes hold, 
And moral Myſteries with Art unfold. 
Ladies and Beaux to pleaſe, is all the Task, 
But the ſharp Critick will Inſtruction ask. 
(2) As veils tranſparent coyer, but not hide, 
Such Metaphors appear when right apply'd, , 
W hen thro the Phraſe we plajaly ſee the Senſe, 
Truth, where the Meaning's obvious, will diſpenſe, 
The Reader what in Reaſon's due, believes, 
Nor can we call that falle, which not deceives. 
(3) Hyperboles, ſo daring and ſo bold, 
Diſdaining bounds, are yet by Rules control d; 
Above the Clouds, 3 ſtill within our Sight, 
They mount with Truth, and make a tow ring rid. 
Preſenting things impoſſible to view, 
They wander thro incredible to True: | 
Falſhoods thus mix d, like Metals are refin'd, . 
And truth, like Silver, leaves the Droſs behind. 
Thus Poetry has, ample Space to ſoar, . HT 
Nor needs forbidden Regions to explore; 3 
Such Vaunts as his, Who can with Patience read; 
** delcribes ls Hero ee * 
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Po MS ſeveral . 65 

(4) © Kill das f he was, inſenſible of Death, | 

« He ſtill fights on, and ſcorns to yield his Breath. 
The noiſy Guly&itrofercharg'd, — £865: #1 
And burſt unaiming in the rended Sk / 
Such frantick Flights are hike a dac-nan's Dream, 
And Nature ſuffers in the wild Extrem. 

The captive Canibal weigh'd' down with Chains, 
Yet braves his Foes, reviles, provokes, . 
Of Nature fierce, untameable, and eue 


He grins Defiance at the gaping Croud, E718 
And ſpent at laſt, and ſpdockleſs ae he Mes, 1 
With Looks ſtill chreatning, "mocks their Kaye, and dies. 
This is the utmaſt Stretch that Nature ung TE . 


And all beyond is tulſom, falſe, and vaiu · 


Beauty's che Theme; lome Nymph int tar MY P 


Excites the Muſe : Let Truth - ha even men 

AsPainters flatter; ſo may Poets to 

But to Reſemblanee welt be ever tun. tt la: 11 

(5) % The * Day chat ſhe was born; the band 
&# Had lie t have dy'd thro Envy and thro Spleen g. 
The Graces in à hurry left the Skies 
« To have the Honour to attend her Eye 
i And Love, deſpairing in her Hearta Place, r 

Would needs take ups Lodging in ber Face. 

Tho' wrote by great Cornellls, ſuch. Lines as Aaken 

Such civil Nonſenſe ſure eduld never pleaſe. 

Waller, the beſt ot all th inſpird Train, 

To nn inſtructs the dying Swain. 02 2 
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66 Pox us upon ſeveral Ocraſſons. 
(6) The + Roman Wit, who impiouſly divides | 
His Hero, and his Gods to diff rent Sides, 
I would condemn," but that, in ſpite of Senſe 
Th admiring World ſtill ſtands in his Defence. 
How oft; alas! the beſt of: Menin'vain ! - 
Contend for Bleſſings-which the. worſt obtain! 
The Gods, permittiog Traitors to ſucceed, 
Become not Parties in ar-impious Deed - 
And by the Tyrant's Murder, we may fin 
That Cato and the Gods were of a Ming. 
Thus foreing Truth with — bra, 
Our Characters a weleGlons. when vye d raiſe:: |. 
Like Caſtles built by magick Art in Air; 
That vaniſhat Approach, ſuch Thoughts appear; 
But raid on Truth, by ſome judicious Hand. 
As on a Rock they ſnall for Ages ſtande. 
(7) Our King return'd, and baniſh'd Peace reſtori, 
The Muſe ran mad to ſoe her exibd Lord 
On the crack d Stage the Bedlam Heroes roar d, 
And ſcarce could ſpeak one reaſonable Word; 
Dryden himſelf, to pleaſe à frantick Ape, 
Was forc'd to let his Judgment ſtoop'to Rage, 
To a wild Audience he conform d his Voice, 
Comply d to Cuſtom, but not err dby Choice: 
Deem then the Peoples, not the Writer's Sin, 
Almanſor's Rage, and Rants of Maximin; 
That Fury ſpent in each elaborate Piece, 
He vies for Fame with antient Rome and Greece. 
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+ Lucan. 
Fir 


Porms upon [everat Occaſions, E 
Firſt * Mulgrave roſe, Roſcommon next, like Light, 
To clear our Darkneſs, and to guide our Flight; 
Wich ſteady Judgment, and in lofty Sounds, 
They gave us Patterns, and they ſet us Bounds; 
The Stagirite and Horace laid aſide, 
Inform'd by them, we need no foreign Guide: 
Who ſeek from Poetry a laſting Name, 
May in their Eeſſons learn the Road to Fame 
But let the bold Adventurer be ſ ure 
That every Line the Teſt of Truth eure; 
On this Foundation may the Fabrick rile, . 
Firm and unſhaken, tilLic touch the aa | 
From Pulpits baniſſid, from the Court, from Love, 
Forſaken truth ſeeks Shelter in the Grove; 
Cheriſh, ye Muſes! the neglected Fair, 
And take into your Train th' Ss Wanderer, 


RT 
1 


# £7 
4 *＋ — 7 


— _ — 


* 1 — 
"» a 64 7 7 9 7 7 A TIT "” 77'S i * — 
* a . 


— 


* Earl of WW Elo. upon F m Lord 
Roſcom mon's upon Tranſlated Yerſe.. | 


J wi _ — RN 
> ant on + 45 vs 


* — Some — — — at 2 4 
29 — CES 


at eh 2 _ = . 


W * . 
An” — . Pa 
NT IT II OE $ = 
* —_ * Di. 


8 
* 
> - 
a - * 
22822 — we was. * 
— — .: ——ĩ . ˖— EE 


— 


68 Explanatory Annotations © 
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NATORY ANNOTATION 
„ 
FOREGOING POEM. 


4 >. ad A ne Al as... Mi. edt. * 
— 


EXPLA 


Fre 125 net ee 

(1) HE Poetick World is nothing but Fiction; Par. 
naſſus, Pegaſus, and the Muſes, pure Imagins 
tion and Chimæra: But being however a Syſtem univer. 
fally agreed on, all that has or may be contrived or in. 
vented upon this Foundation, according to Nature; 
ſhall be reputed as Truth; but whatſoever ſhall diminiſh 
from, or exceed the juſt Proportions of Nature, ſhall be 
rejected as falſe, and paſs tor Extravagance; as Dwuli 

and Giants, for Monſters, - © 
(2) When Homer, mentioning Achilles, terms bim: 
Lion, this is a "Metaphor, and the Meaning is obviou 
and true, tho' the literal Senſe be falſe, the Poet intend. 
Ing thereby to give his Reader ſome Idea of the Strength 
and Fortitude of his Hero. Had he ſaid, that Wolf, or 
that Bear, this had been falſe, by preſenting an Image not 
. conformable- to the Nature and Character of a Hero, 


ec. | 
(3) Hyper boles are of diverſe ſorts, and the manner of 
introducing them is different: Some are as it were natu- 
ralized and eſtabliſhed by a cuſtomary way of Expreſſr 
on; as when we ſay, ſucha one's as ſwift as the Wind, 
whiter than Snow, or the like, Homer ſpeaking of N. 
reus, calls him, Beauty it ſelf; Martial of Zoilus, Lewd: 
neſs it ſelf, Such Hyperboles lie indeed, but deceive us 
not; and therefore Seneca terms them Lies that readily 
conduct our Imagination to Truths, and have an intel. 
gible Signification, tho' the Expreſſion be ſtrain'd beyond 
Credibility, Cuſtom has likewiſe - familiarized another 
way for Hyperboles, for Example, by Irony; as when 
we ſay of ſome infamous Woman, ——— 
where 


bn #be faregoing Poem. 69 
where the Meaning's to be taken quite oppoſite to the 
Letter. Theſe few Figures are mentioned only .tor Ex- 
ample ſake; it ide nnderfiood that 422 me to de 
uſed with the like Care and Diſcretion; 

(4) L needed not to have travelled 159 SN extra. 
npantFlights ] remember erer the 
Uke _ 42 473 
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ples, boping ibatſuchasare conſcious of the like Exceſ - 
ſes will 3 2 ſeoretlʒ — themſelyes.. 

t e ome Tempers to maintain Ra 
22 che laſt Gaſpʒ but the. Soul and Body 


once parted, ere maſks ir be ARR 
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Wr forbear ing on d this Oceaſien, ages aden Exam - 
e for the pre ie, two no es of 

ain's, wache 8 Aon of the Oxford Veries Fel 
a the Year 1643, upon the Death ot ny Grandfuther Sir 
evil Granville, flaim in the heat of Action at the: Battle 
f Lanſdowne, \ Phe Poet, eien. gelcribed the 


ight, | the Soldiers animated by t e of _ out 
der, and enraged at Death, "hes ce 


Thus be being ſtain, in, bis Aion ſou , 
And the Dead conquer, wi 40 


his is agreeable tc to Truth, and within "Rr Kt 
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nt ature: ib Dead can a Gs. 2745 hrs » 
il ei an , eons binge PS 
i Penſa mourir de honte, en la voyant ſi be . 


het Les graces a Penvi deſcendirent des Cieux 


den Four avoir lun d accompagner ſes yr 1 


” Explanatory Annotations 
2 ErP Amour, qui ne put entrer dans {on cont age, U 
voalus obſlimiment lager ſur ſon Viſage, © 


This is a Lover's Deſcription of his Miſtreſs, by the 
great Corneille ; civil, to be ſure, and polite as any thing 
can be. Let any Body turn over Waller, and he will 6: 
how much more naturally and delicately the Engliſh Au- 
thor treats the Article of Love, than this celebrates 
Frenchman.l would not however be thought by any dere. 
tory Quotation to take from the Merit of a Writer whol 
eputation is ſo univerſally and io juſtly eſtabliſhed in il ? 
Nations ; but as [ faid betore, 24 where an 
Failings are to be found, to correct my own Countij. 
men by foreign Examples, than to provoke them by li- 
ſtances drawn from their own Writings. Humanum el 
grrare. I cannot forbear one Quotation more from ans- 
ther celebrated french Author. It is an Epigram upon! 
Monument for Francis the firſt King of France, by 
way of Queſtion and Anſwer, which in Engliſh is vu. 
Saum thus, vt user r, n nn de anita 
-' Under this Marble; who lies buried karg 2 
Francis the Great, a King beyond compare. 
iy has ſo great a King, ſo ſmalla Stone? 
Of that great King here's but the Heart alone. 
© "Then of this Conqueror here lies but part??? 
, ̃ be wasollHeut 
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The Author was a Gaſcon, to whom I can properly op- 


poſe no body ſo well is a Welthman, ſor which purpoſe | th 

am farther furniſhed from the forementioned Colle&ion i th 

of Oxford Verſes, with an Epigram by Martin Liwin Wl pr 

; — 9 the fame Subject, which remember to have bend P. 

often repeated to me when I Was a. Boy. Beſides, tron WW no 

| whence can we draw better Examples than from the ve R 
Scat and Nurſery of the Mafest 

| maren SU $9964 0 enen _ 
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on the foregoing Poem. 4 4 
This fla, thy valiant + Anceftor did se. q 

When hit one Bark a Navy did defy ii of 
lin nom encompaſs'd round, he Victor food. 1 


Aud bath Abi Pinnacein bis conquering Blood. 


Till all th: purple Current dry d and (pent, © 3 

He fell, aud made the Waves his Monument. 1 
. Where ſhall the next ſam'd Granvill's Aſhes ftland? 1 

Thy Grandfire's fills the Sea, and thine the Land. 


I cannot ſay the two laſt Lines, in which conſiſts the 
Sting or Point ot the Epigram, are ſtrictly conformable” 
to the Rule herein ſet down; the Word Aſhes, metapho- 
rically, can fignify nothing but Fame; which is meer 
Sound, and can fill no Space either ot Land or Sea: The 
Wilchman however mult be allow d to have out-done the 
Gaſcon. The Fallacy of the French Epigram appears at 
firſt Sight; bur the Engliſbh ſtrikes the Fancy, ſuſpends 
and da zles the Judgment, and may perhaps bo alloy 
pals und er the dhelter of thoſe daring Hy perboles, Which 
by preſenting an obvious Meaning, make their way, 
according to de næra, through the incredible to true. 
(6) Vittrix Cauſa Deis placuit, ſed Vita Catani.-. 
The Conſent of ſo many Ages having eſlabliſn d the Re- 
putation of this. Line, it may perhaps be Preſumption to 


attack it; but it is not to be iuppoſed that Cate, who is 
deleribed to be à Man ot rigid Morals andiſtrict Devotion, 
ut. ¶ more reſembling the Gods, than Men, Would haye cho- 
teaany Party in oppoſition to thoſe Gods whom: he pro- 
o feſt to — The Poet would give us torunderſtand, 


that his Hero was too righteous a Perſon to accompany: 
ion the Divinitics themſelves inan unjuſt, Cauſe ; but rore- 
n preſent a mortal Man to be either wiſer or juſter than the 
d Dcity, may ſhew the Impiety of the Writer, but add 
on nothing to the Merit of the Hero; neither Region nor 
ej Religion will allow, and it is impoſſible tor a corrupt 
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| Being to be more n 


Companions of his Uſurpation. 


bo put under ſome more impartial Mana 


Explanarory-Aunbtatiuns 


plies Permiſſion, and nut Ap 89 to place th 
Gods always on the thriving Side, is L- make them Py. 
takers of all ſucceſsful Wickedtiefs: To Jadge right we 
muſt wait for the Concluſion of the Action; the Cit. 
ſtrophe will beſt decide on which ſide is Providence, 2nd 
the violent Death of Ceſar acquits the Gods from being 


Lucan was a determin'd Republican, ert be vu 
a Ne b 


00 * . two 
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| Hy bound ro pleaſe, not to write oof; ak knows 
_ Therei is a Modes in Plays, as well as Cloaths, 


* 
14 8 1e 


. 16 plin os 3 bimſelf 
the Criticks; he was forced ta: follow the Faſhion to hu - 
mout an Audience, and not to pleaſe himſelfu A hard % 
crifice-to make tor —.— Subliſtence, eſpecially tor 
ſuch as would bave their Writings: live as well as them- 
ſelves. Nor can the Poet — Labours are his daily 


Bread, be deliver d from this cruel Neceſſity, unleſs ſome 


more certain Encouragement can be provided than the 
bare uncer tan Profite of a Third Day, —.— 
the 
Juriſdiction of Players. 'Whbowrite to live; muſt. uns 
comply wirb their Taſteby whoſe Approbation 
they ſubſiſt ; ſome generous Prince or Prime! Miniſter 
like Richtien; cun only find a Remedy. In his Epiſtle 
Dedicatory to tho Spuuiſb Friar, e, pr end Poet 
thus cenſures himſelf + 275 
remember ſore Verſes of oh ed, Maximin 
$2and- Amor, which cry Vengeance upon me fot 
t otheir e erf. c. N can = for thoſe Pal- 


25 | to pleiſe; Wen hen -1 wrote 
* the (Re Hy Sins : Andi 
SY f any 
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Writings, Ldrawa; Stroke over etage be . 
— — am reſolved, il ettle my Af FAN 4 


tation by che K phuſe* of Fdofs: is not that f 
mortified to all Ambition, but ! ſco-n as much to take ĩt 
from balt-witted Judges, as l ſhould to raiſe an Eſtate 
* by — — * 4 —— — N 

lofty Style in Tr which, is pompous and, magnifi- 
— but nothing is truly ſublime, that is! isT dot jut and 

roper. moan. | 
f This may ſtand as an unanſwerable for Mr. 
Dryden, againſt his Criticks : And likewiſe: fot an un- 
8 Authority, to confirm N Principles which 
the foregoing Poem pretends to Jay d — for l 
can be juſt and proper dt What is built upon f Truth. 


EPIGRAMS — 2 vp - | 
INsCRIPTI ON nies a . + rjreſhiing the 60% bf | 


WHOE'ER thou art, Not 5 bunter fte. 
Thou waſt my Slave, thou art, or thou walk de. wo. 


> DurinirioN ee 
LOVE is begot by Fancy, be v4 11th) 
By Ignorance; by Argen d, 1 4s . 
Deſtroy d by Knowledge, and at beſt, | 
Loſt inthe Moment 'tis poſſeſi d. 
ennie 


WOMEN to Cards may be compar'd ; we play 


A Round or two, when us d, we thro ow avay | 
Take a freſhPack ; nor is it wrih ous grievi 12 10d 


Who cuts or ſhuffles with bur dirty Leaving, 
"Th Ratixy. BAVKIKAD 

OF two Reliefs to eaſe a : hoy Siek Nis, BoA * ee 
l e 
5 E co ws. 2 I 4 ; |; 


74 Po us upon ſeveral Occaſions. 
Flavia, be kind, the Remedy's35 ſure, - 6] 
*Tis the moſt pleaſant, and the quickeſt Cure. i 
Hive cee, = Novel, entithed, Les nate 

Amour. 


' 


HASTE to Clarinds, and reveal i 
Whatever Pains poor Lovers feel; 
| When that is done, then tell the Fair | 
That I endure much more for her: 
Who dd truly know Love's Pow't or Smart, 
n Muſt view her Eyes, and read my Heart. 
| Writen in her Paarun-Book, 
IN rain, Clarinda, Night and Day | 5 ** 
For Pity to the Gods you pray; | 
W- bat Arrogance onHeav'n to call 
For that which you deny to all! 
_ $ON obe. 
IN vain a thouſand Slayes have try d 
To overcome Glarinda's Pride: 
Pity pleading, 
| Love perſuading, ; 
When her IcyHeartis thaw'd, l. 
Honour chides, and ftraight ſhe's e 
Fooliſh — 3 
Follow Nature, 
Waſte not thus your Prime; 
: Youth's a Treaſure, 
| Love's a Pleaſure, 
Both deſtroy d by Time. LOR 
EST PS On the ſame. 7 20 
CLARINDA, witha hayghsy Grace, 
In ſcoraful Poſtures ſet her Face, . 55 1 If Gert 1 
And looks as ſhe were born alone WE ED. 
To give us Love, and take from dene. 


Tho 
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Pos ms'upon ſeveralOcrafions. 
0 1 adore to that degree, a \ 0 a 

arinda, I would die for thee, | 

* you're too proud to eaſe my Pain, 

11 too proud for your Diidain. 


7 * , # % 
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— 44 


UESS, and PIl frankly own her Name 
boſe Eyes have kindled ſuch a Flame 3 
he Spartan or the Cypri 

AC ne er been ſung, Wan 

bo ſet the very Gods at War, 

ere but faint Images of her. e N 
ieve me, for by Heavus tis true: | 
he Sun in all his ample View 

ot ev n bis own reflected Light. 


p ſweet a Face! ſach graceful Mien! 299 
bo can this be? Tis 3 Bad 
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LEORAhas her Wiſh, (he weds a Peer, 

Her weighty Train two Pages ſcarce can den; 
a, and both the Indies muſt provide, | 
grace her Pomp, and gratify her Pride; 

rich Brocade a ſhining Robe ſhe wears, _ 
nd Gems ſurround ber lovely Neck, like Stars; 
awn by fix Greys of the proud Belgian kind, 
ith a lang Train of Livery Beaux behind. 
te charms the Park, and ſets all Hearts on fire, , 14 
he Lady's Envy, andthe Mens Defire. 
holding thus, O happy as aQueen! | 3 . 
ecryz n n Scene: ga 
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26. Pokus upon ſeveral Occaſions: 
View her at home, in her Domoſtiek Ligbe, 
For thither ſhe muſt come, at leaſt at Night; 
What has ſhe there? A Girly il-bred Lord. 
Who chides, and {naps her up at E Word; 
A brutal Sot, who while ſhe holds his Head, 
With drunken Filth bedawbs the nuptial Bed; 
Sick to the Heart, ſhe breathes the nauſcous Fumne 
Of odious Steams, that poiſon all the Room: 
Weeping all Night the tzembling Creature lies, 
And counts the tediaus Hours whea:ſhe may riſe : 
But moſt ſhe fears, leſt waking ſhe. ſhould fad. 


To make amends, the Monſter would, be kind; 
Thoſe matchleſs Beauties, worthy, of a God, 
Muſt bear, tho' much averſe, the loatb ſome Load: 
What then may be the Chance that next enſues : 
Some vile Diſcaſe, freſh reeking from the Sent 
The ſecret Venom cirgling;in her Veins. 
Works thro'ber Akin. anburſts in blodtiog Stains | 
Her Cheeks their Freſhneſs loſe, and wonted Grace, 
And an unuſual Paleneſs ſpreads. ber Face; 
Her Eyes grow.dim, and her corrupted Breath 
Tainting her Gums, infects her I rA Teeth dog 
Of ſharp, nocturnal Angujſh ſhe complains, 
And, guiltleſs of the Cauſe, relates her Pains. 
The conſcious Husband, whom like Sym ptoms ſire, 
Charges on het the Guilt of their Dileaſe; #2 | 
Affecting Fury acts a Madman's Part. 

He'll rip the fatal Secret from her Heart: 
Bids her conteſs, calls her ten choufand Names; 
In vain ſhe kneels, ſhe werps, proteſts, exclaims; 
Scarce with her Life ſhe ſcapes, expos d to en = 
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In Body tortur'd, murdet d in lick r 
Rots with vite Adultereſs's * 
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PoEMs Apen ſeveral Occaſions, 7 

bandon · d by her Friends, without Defente. 

nd happy only in her Innocence. 1 
Such is the Vengeande the juſt Gods provide _ 

or thoſe who barter Liberty for Pride, Ott; 

ho impiouſly invokethePow'rs above 

o witneſs to falſe Vows of mutual Love. 

houfands of poorGtrorn's my be ound. : 
ch Husbands, and ſuch wrerched Wives N 

Ve guardian Powers! the Arbiters of Bliſs, 

eſerve Clarinda from a Fate like this 

ou form'd her fair, not any Grace deny d, 

t gave, alas ! a Spark too much of Pride. 

eform that Failing, and protect her ſtill; 

fave her from the Curfe of chooſing ill} 

em it not Envy, or ajealous Care, 

hat moves theſe Wiſhes, or provokesthis Prayer; 

ho* worſe than Death I dread to ſee thoſe Charms 

lotted to ſome happier Mortals Arms,, 
rmenting Thought! yet could I bear that Pain,” N 
any Ill, but hearing her complaanñ © 
tent on her, my Love forgets his own, , 

or frames one With, but for her ſake alone; © 
home'er the Gods have deſtin'd to prefer, 

dey cannot make me wretched, blefling her. 
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MPATIENT with Deſire, at laſt 
I ventur'd to lay Formsafidez 
was modeſt, not She chaſte, — 
Cloe, ſo gently preſs'd, comply'd, 
* idle Awe, an am'rous Fool, 
gaz d upon her Eyes with fear; 
E 3 8a, 
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78 Porms n ſeveral Occaſions. 

Say, Love, how came your Slave ſodull, | 
To read no better there? 1 

Thus tb our ſelves the greateſt Foes, 
Altho' the Nymph be well inclin d; 


For want of Courage to propoſe, 
By our own Folly ſne's unkind, 


—— — 5 ” ee , 
7 Mrs. CL AVE RING, tinging, 
HEN we behold her Angel Face; 
Or when ſhe {ings with heavenly grace, 
In what we hear, or what we ſee, 
So raviſhing's the Harmony, 
The melting Soul in Rapture loft, | 
Knows not which Charm enchants it mot, 
Sounds that made Hills and Rocks rejoice, - 
Amphion's Lute, the Siren's Voice, 
Wonders with Pain receiv'd for true, ' 
At once find Credit, and renew; | 
No Charms like Clavering's Voice ſurprize 
s the RE of her cad 


—— o———_ 


s ON 6. 
T HE happieſt Mortals once were we, 


I lov'd Mira, Mira me; 


Each deſirous of the Bleſſing, 


Nothing wanting but poſſeſſing ; 
Ilov'd Mira, Mira me, 


The happieſt Mortals once were we. 


Mi 


+ Afterwards Lady Cawper, 


POEMS) ts magen. 0 
But fince cruel Fates diſſever, | 1 5 
forn from Love, and torn for eren. n 85 


Tortures end me, 1 
2222 Nl 6184 
Death befriend me; n A 
KA EAI i OSD Az 
or all Pains, the hex IVY um al ius b Gad 
Is to love, and love in vain. . 
- ud 11306 1a 
— — — — — 


The WILD BO AR, Defence. 


Boar who had enjoy'd a happy Reign | 
For many a Year, and fed on many a Man. 25 IT 
all'd to account, ſott'ning his ſavage Eyes 
hus ſuppliant, pleads his Cauſe betore he dies. 
For what am I condemn'd ? My Crime no more 
o eat a Man, than yours to eat a Boũ I: 
ve ſeek not you, but take what Chance provides, 
Nature, and meer Neceſſity our Guides. 
ou murder us in Sport, then diſh us up MS 
ox rene Feaſts, a Reliſh for the Cup: | 

ye lengthen not our Meals; But you muſt leaſt, 5 
orge till your Bellies barg. c 5 ? 
ith your Humanity you keep a Fus, OPT 
ut are in truth worſe Brutes than all of us: 
Ve prey not on our Kind, but you , dear Brot 
oſt beaſtly of all Beaſts, vodka ether 
ings worry Kings, Nei ghbour with Neighbou e ſtrives; 
thers and Sons, Friends, Brothers, Husbands, Wives 


+4 


yy Fraud or Force, by Poiſon, Sword, * or Gun, dux 
Deſtroy each other, every Mother's Son. YH. reg 


RS A A vo Fix] 
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For LIBERAL | [Tr eee 
HO' fate thau think'ſ thy Treaſure ies. mord 
ee e 


| * 
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8; fen Ot afions, 

- AFire may come, and it may be = T2 $012 ind 
Bury'd, my Friend, aur oth hah!" me 390.7 mor; ny} 
Thy Veſſel that yon Ocean ſtems, abr, 5 7 
Loaded with golden Duſt, and! r | ** . bas 
Purchas'd with ſo much Prins and Com. 
Yet ina Tempeſt may be loſ. SYol ves e 
Pimps, Whores; ane pve A thenktefr ev, N 
Priefts, Pick- pockets, and Lavryerotod, king 

All help by ſeveral ways todtain, (1 © 
Thinkingthemſelves forwhas they gi: un 10 K 
The Liberal are ſacure alone 
For eee 319 to? everigour o 6 n. 
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SORINNA, in the Bloom of, Youth, 1 
Was coy to ev'ty Loves, © ITT 8 : 
Regardleſs of the tend'reftTrirh, | * $27 Rv Ag; | 
5 1488 5 Complaint could fe ter" we ages I 
uk ras hers,” alat ber Feet a 15 H rao) i 2a 
Lay proſtrate and adoring Pn ds 
The Witty, Handſome, "Rick: and Crest, | | 
In vain alike > implorin al 1 14 1 
Burnavy grown.gld, he would repale, |, 
- BepLoks of Time, apd 13 3. : 
With Wag Eres, and Leah Air, 4 
Inviting every Gazer. ET 
- ButLove's a Summer Flow r r, cken 
Wik the Erik Weathers changing 
The Lover, like tlie Swallow, fhes © © | 
From Sun v Sun, Al ranging. 
ra, let this Rrample mover! on at abet 
1 fooliſh Heart to Reaſon; 


ry 
z 5 I 4 1 "* 8 
- * *. f WW «4 . » J In 7 $ 


4 
Por Ms 450 a Octafons. f 2 
outhis the proper Time tor Lore. 
And Age is Virtue ꝭ Sea ſon. ee N 
— — —— ——ũ— . — 
Dee 


K mri Day, and like the 88 fair, 
uch Cloe is and com mon as the Air. . 


it... th. — 


eee erer e 
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THY pines my Dear? To Fulvia his young Bride, 
| Who weeping fat, thus aged Cornus cry d. 
e aid ſhe, fuck Viſions break my Reſt, 
| he ſtrangeſt Thoughts! Ithiok lam poſſeſt: 
My Symp:oms I have told to Men of Skilll. 
And if 1 would they fay —1 . 

Take their Advice, ſaid he, my poor dear Wife, 

11 buy at any Rate thy precious Lite. 1 
luſhing, ſne would excuſe, but all in vain, 3 . Þ 
door muſt be fetch d to caſe her Pain. | 
Hard preſs'd, ſhe r From nbi or r. 
| Toms, 

No matter which. he's ſummon's „and be comes. 

he careful Husband, witha kind Embrace 8 
Eatreatg his Cate: Then bows, and quits the bac, 
For little Ailments oft attend the Fair, | 
Not decent for a Husband's Eye or Ear. 
Something the Dame would iay : The ready Knight .- 
Prevents her Speech Here's that ſpall ſet you right, 
Madam, ſaid he——= With ihat the Docs made doſes 
e gives deliciouſly the healing Doſe, * 
las The cries; Ah me! O cruel Cure 

Vid ever Woman yet like me endure? 
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5 82 PoztMs upon ſeveral Occaſions. 


The Work perform'd, up riſing gay and light, 
Old Cornus iscall'd in to ſee the Sight; 
Aſprightly Red vermilions all her Face, 


And her Eyes languiſn with unuſual Grace: 


With Tears of Joy treſh guſhing from his Eyes, 

O wond'rous Pow'r of Art! old Corpus crics; 
Amazing Change ! aſtoniſhing Succeſs ! 

Thrice happy 1! What a brave Doctor's this! 

Maids, Wives, and Widows, with ſuch Whims opyret 
May thus find certain Eaſe, ————Probatum eſt, 


- 9 6 , ” . 
8 he AS. tree ts Cot * * 
* 1 "PAST | — a. 4 
* — — 
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| Onan IpLFAvVOURD Lon ov, 


HAT N TE let no Man doubt, 
make che! ; 
Inevery Line of his perfidious Face, 
ſecret Malice of his Heart we trace; 
$0 fair the Warning, and ſo plainly writ, 
Let none condemn the Light that ſhowsa Pit. 


- Cacles, whoſe Face finds Credit for his Heart, 


W ho can eſcape ſo ſmooth a Villain's Art? 
Adorn'd with ev ry Grace that can perſuade, 
Seeing we truſt, tho? ſure to be betray d; 

His Looks are Snares: But Macros cry, Beware, 
Believe not, tho ten thouſand Oaths he fwear ; 
If. thou'rt deceiv'd, obſerving well this Rule, 


Not Macro is the Knave, but thou the Fool. 


In this one Point, He and his Looks agree, 


15 ' ' 14 92 C Lol. 


pon on ſeveral Occafions, 83 
C: 2 ; 0 N gas 16135 (16 #1 | 
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N 1 1405s 1 „4 L 
LOF's the Womder of ber en, TO ll 
"Tis well hex Heart is tender, Ne 


How might ſuch killing Eyes perplex, + A 
with Virtue to detend her ? —— 
But Nature, graciouly inclin d 
with lib'ral Hand to pleaſe us, e ee 
el Hasto her boundleſt Beauty join d 7 $0 199 
| A boundleſs Bent to eaſe us. 3 ne IN 
— 05 the ne, loc wed | 


OF iojur'd Tame, and mighty Wrongs receiv'd, 
by Che complains, and wondroully'saggriev'd : 
trat free, and laviſh of a beauteous Face, 
The faireſt; and the touleſt of her Race; Pe 
She's mine, or thine, and ſtroling up | and down, | 3 
Sucks in more Filih, chan any Sink in Town, | LE = 4 AY | 
| not deny : This I have faid, tis true; e e 
What Wrong! to give ſo bright a Nymph her due. 


—_— 
* ** 


3 9 3 9 


c O R N * TY 3 


GO ell Crimuolikesthe he. Soon Ktan 

She vows ſhe'll never more be co: 

She drinks eternal Draughts of. Pleaſure, - 
Eternal Draught» do not ſuffice, 
O! give me, give me more ſhe crics, 

Tis all too little, little Meaſure. 

Thus wiſely ſhe makes up for Time 

Miſpent, while Youth was in its Pile = :; 

So Travellers who waſte the D/, 

Careful and caucious of their way, e 


— —Bᷣv e 


9 —— — — — 9 
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$3 Pownsy wer tern Occaſion. 
Noting at length tho ſettg Sun 
They mend their Pace as Night games an. 


» *% 
k ? 


Double their Speed to reach their |: nn, y A \ 
_ Autwhip and ipur thro'r thick and e 5 
— — — — — — 
CL OE . nfo. 


ELIEVE me, Cloe, thoſe petfumes . 
Such Sums to ſweeten thea, is, Treaſure loſt ; 
Notall Arabia would ſufficient be, 


Thou ſmell'ſt not ot thy Sweets, they ſtink ot thee, 


e eee 

B. H. L ILE X D. 4, niet es 
ELIN DOA“; Pride's san Tone ES . 
A fooliſh, Artifice to blinds, by 


Some honeſt Glance rhat | {corns Deceit | 1. a 
Does ſtill reveal her native Miad. 3 
With Look. demure, and forc e 


She idly acts the ein 301% 2 
We-ſee thro this Diſguiſe as plaan 
As we diſtinguiſh Paint, 5 


% 
* 


So have I ſcen grave Fools deſign, 
With formal Looks to paſs for wWiſ e: 

But Nature is a Light Wal ſhine, IIe 
And break thro! all Diſguiſe. SAME C3307 
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In P N leber 
Written under a 5 Any the Conneſs of: SANDYTCH) 
e ans Habit. OW ard 
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W HEN Sandwich i in _ Sex? $ Gard we ee, HP 
The Queen ot Beauty then ſhe ſeems to be: 
Now 


Pokus hun ſeveral Orcafiont, 
Now fair Adonisvathis Male Difgeiſe, © at 
Or little Ci, with his Mothet's E yerl. +22 011. _ 


No Style of tr yergo arte cr ARNE A 
Vho ſeem'd the Goddeſs, Teeth the Godot Eee. 0 


2 | * 
2 1712 ait 11 * 211 7 AVE 12 7.1 T 1 


4, v1 4 — | =  —_ CF BE * 
3 2 2 * — : TITTY > 
a — x * 11 * * T hs * f 4 


Tomy ring, Mr. Joun Dade” on his 5 trtellent 
wan the anciem Per. 63781 75> 


Tv, lt 1:5 AA. tl) Of? 7; tao v2 a 


gone earnmſplanted from 2 Southern w_ 
But hardly bear, or in the raiſing die. 
Miſſing theirnative Sun, at beſt retain 
Buta faint'Offour, and furvive with Pain: 
Thus ancient Wit, in modern Numbers 8 
Wanting the Warmth: with. which its Author wrong . 
Isa dead Image, and a ſenſeleſs Draught, bs ates 
V bile we transfuſe the nimble Spirit * 5 th nn þ 
Eſcapes unſeen, evaporates,and , _ . 
Who then to copy Roman Witdeſire, . ts | 
Muſt imitate with Roman Force and Fire, 
In Elegance of Stile, and Phraſe the ſame, _ | 
And in the ſparkling Genius, and the Flame; ; 7 bob | 
Whence we conclude from th by tranſlated So Ons: - Th 
So juſt, ſo ſmooth, ſo ſott, and yet! ſo ſtrong M bind 
Celeſtial Poet! Scufof Hajmonp! : 
That ev'ry Genius was reviv'd in thee. * 
Thy Trumpet ſounds, the Dead'a are rais'd 1 to. Lig] 
Never to die, and take toHeay'n theit F light; 1 
Deck'd in thy Ver fe, as clad with Rays they Ms. 
All glority'd, immortal, and divine. Aenne 
As Britain in rich Soil, unding wide 3 
Furniſh'd tor Uſe, for Luxury , and 2 W 
Yet ſpreads her "wanton Sails ons ev'ry Shore. ? ' 5 x 1 
For foreign Wealth, inſatiate ſtill of m more; Ee 
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88 Po — Oceans 
To her own Wool the Silks of Aſia join; 
And to her plenteous Harveſts, Indian Mines: 
So Dryden, not contented with the fame 
Of his ewn-Works, tho an immortal Name, 
To Lands remote, ſends forth his learned Muſe, 
The nobleſt Seeds of foreign Wit io chooſe; | 

| Feaſting our Senſe ſo many various ways, | 
4 Say, ist thy Bounty? Or thy Thirſt of Praiſe? 
That by comparing others, all might ſee, 
— o2 po pporre 7 


nn. 8 TY 
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A Morning 3 to ods b nano 


WAKE, bright Hamilton, ariſe, 
Goddeſs of Love, and of the Dar: 2 
— diſcloſe thy rad ant Eyes, Z 
And ſhew the Sun a brighter Ray. 
Phebus in vain calls forth the bluſhing | Morn, | 
He but creates the Day which you adoin. 
The Lark, that wont with warbling Throat | 
Early to ſalute the Skies, | 
Or ſleeps, or elſe ſuſpends his Note, RES 
Diſthiming Day till you ariſe. 
Goddeſs, awake, thy Beams diſplay, 
| Reſtore the Univerſe to Light, 
When Hamilton appears, then dawns the ww 
And when ſhe diſappears, begins the Night. 
Lovers, whowatchful Vigils keep, .. 
(For Lovers never, never ſleep) | 
Wait for the Riſing of the Fair, 
To offer Songs and Hymns of Pray'r "i 
Like Perſians to the Sun, 
Ev'n Life, n. and Fate are there: 


( 
] 
| 
| 


PoE Mus on ſeveral Qccafions, 87 
For in the Rolls of ancient Deſtioy, | 
Th' inevitable Book, 'twas noted down, 
The Dying ſhould revive, the Living die, 
As Hamilton ſball ſmile, as Hamilton ſhall frown. 
| CHORUS. 
Awake, bright Hamilton, ariſe, 
Goddeſs of Love, andof the Day, 
Awake, diſcloſe thy radiant Eyes, 
And ſhew the Sun a brighter Ray, 
Phæbus in vain calls forth the b'uſhing . 
He but creates the Day, which you adorn. 


DRINK ING SONG # SLEEP. | 
RE AT God of Sleep, ſince it muſt be, 
That we muſt give ſome Hours to thee, 
Invade me not while the free Bowl 
Glows in my Cheeks, and warms my rel 


That be my only Time to ſnore, 

When I can laugh, and drink no more; 

For I'm in haſte to laugh and drink again. 
But O! if melting in my Arms, 

In ſome ſoft Dream, with all ber Charms, 

The Nymph belov'd ſhould then ſurprize, 

And grant what waking, ſhe denies; = 

Then, gentle Slumber, pr*ythee ſtay, 

Slowly, Ah! lowly bring the Day, 

Let no rude Noiſe my Bliſsdeftroy, 

Such ſweet Deluſion's real Joy. 


Writes under Myc, Bi an x's Name, . upon Diet 
Glaſs. 

THE Gods of Wine, and Wit, and Love prepare, - 

56 5 


— 


88 Ps EM pon ſeveral Occaſions. 
Love is enjoin'd to name his fav rite Toaſt. 
And Hare's the Goddeſs that delights him moſt: 
Phæbus approves, and bids the Trumpet ſound, 
And B ee«/ws in a Bumper ſends it round, 

Under the Dutchuſ, of BoLTON's. 


LOVE's keeneſt Darts are radiant Bolton's Care, 
Which the bright Goddeſs poiſons with Deſpair: 
The God of Wine the dire Effect foreſees, 
And ſends the Juice that gives the Lover Eaſe. 


Under the Lady Harn“ Name. 


'TO Harper, ſprightly, young, and gay, 
Sweet as the roſy y Morn in May, 
Fill to the Brim: Pl drink it up 

To the laſt Drop. weze poiſon ths Cup, 


Under the Lady Maxy Vittags' , Naw, 


IF Inot love you, Villiers, more 

Than ever Mortzllov'd before, 

With ſuch a Paſſion fixtand ſure, 

As ev'n Poſſeſſion could not cure, 

Never to ceaſe but with my Breath;, 
May then 11 mathe bemy Paothe 


ad. a Lace. dc Mi the ti th. ———_ — 
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cv21D DISARIWD: neee 


bee D, delighting to * near her, 1 0 
Charm'd to behold her, charm'd to hear ha. . 
As he ſtood gazing on her Face, Cant iT ent tb , 
Enchanted with each matchlels Grace, 337 
Loſt ir tde Trance, kedropsthe Hart, n 
W hich never fails to reach the Heart : 5 | 

She ſe tze it; ard ar ins her Bandy eke 5 

« *Tis thus 1 — AN of .utedaubiid 


** nt 


ere eee. . 

| Now tremble, etuel Boy, the nid, ; 
8 Miſchief you have made,” 

Tru be unge aj le, 5 = en 
Swift as an Arrow cuts the Wind, e hos gal 
And leaves hiswhole Wucher bekin, vi OD 
Princeſs, reſtore the boy dis uſelefs ee MIT 


With ſurer Charms you — HER [17 44 
Love's Captives oft their Liberty regain, 


Badeente fem your Chain, n 7 
Mn 17199 10 F 2 ICE vo. U wa . 
CHN3HL 2165, 4 A904 * N A N mY 
races dn ., 
CUP 1D ON' Delarme. Fable po Pi 
Did 


„„ „e e Wo 332 — 


C plaiſ 2 * 8 edits 
aupres he C charm d le wir, charms de ber- 
tendre: Comme il admiroit un 5 ſes graces inimitables, 
dans cette diſtraction de fon & ame & fes Seqs, il laiſſs 2 
ber ce Dard fatal qui n wat; de perfer l Clays. 

Elle le ramaſſe ſoudain, See, 

* C'eſt ainſi, dit Elle, que je me rend Maitreſſe de 74. 
© mour, tremblex, Enfant r je veux vangir tous les 


* Maux que tu as fait. 

Le Dieu etonnt, reventanit E 4 furprize, fe flant' 4 es 
Ailes, Sechappe, & Jen vole dite comme un- . fens 
Air, & lui laips la yoſſeſſon te rente fon Artilleru. 

Princeſſe rendex lui ſos Armes qui von- rise: Ig 
Nature vous à donnee des Charmes plus pu'ſſants : Les 
Captives de Amour fouvent - % la Liberte 3* u. 4 
que la mort ſeule qui pu — pon yep 1 Bhs 6 
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 BACCHUsS DISARMD. To Er 


now Lady Falxhad. 


ACCHUS to Arms, the Enemy + ot hand, 
Laura appears z Stand to your Glaſſes, and, 


The God of Lore, the God of Wr 
Behold him in full march, in Laura's Eyes: 
Bacchus to Arms, and to reſiſt the Dart, 


Each with a faithtul Brimmer guard his Heart, 


Fly, Bacchus, fly, eee, 


For Love comes pouring in with every Drop; 
I feel him in my Heart, my Blood, my Brain, 
Fly, Bacc hus, fly, Reſiſtance is in vain, 
Or craving Quarter, crown a friendly Bowl 
To Laura's Health, and give up all thy Soul. 


TT RS1I8 and DELIA. 


SONG in DIALOGUE, 


THYRSIS. 
ELIA, how lon g muſt I deſpair, 


And tax you wth Diſdain, + 


Still to my tender Love ſevere, 
 Untouch'd when I complain ? 
DELIA., 
When Men of equal Merit love us, 
And do with equal Ardour fue, _ 
Thyrſis, you know but one muſt move us: 
Can I be yours and Sryephbon's too? 


My Eyes view both with mighty Pleaſure, 
Impartial to your high Deſert, 

To both a like, Eſteem I meaſure, 

Jo one alone can give my Heart. 


* 


THYRSU 


1 


Vhento the Eagle, you the Thunder join. 


Penne anon eee, 5 
THTR SIS. 

Myſterious Guide ot Wien, 

Tell me, Tyrant, why am I. 
With equal Merit, equal Paſſion, 

Thus the Victim choſen to die ? 

Why am I 
The Victim choſen to die? 
DELIA. 

On Fate alone depends Succeſs, 

And Fancy Reaſon over- rules, 
Or, why ſhou'd Virtue ever miſs 

Reward, fs often giv*a to Fools? 


Tis not the Valiant bor the Witty, 


But who alone is born to pleaſe, 
Love does prede ſtinate our Pity; 
Ve chuſe but whom he firſt decrees. 


__—S.. 


A Latin Incenu>TION on Aa Medal "I 8 XIV. of 
Francs. 


P. & ſimilis reginas, Ludevice,: Tonancl,. 
Vim ſummam, ſumma cum pietate, geris, 
Magnns es expanſis alis, fed Maximus Armis, 
Protegis hine Anglos, Teutones inde ſeris. 
Qin Cueant toto Tirannia Fœdera Rheno, 
* Aquilam tantum; Gallia fulmen habet. 


Engliſh 4. and apply'd to Queen AN NE. 
EX T to the Thunderer let Auna Rand, 
In Piety ſupreme, as in Command ; 
Fam'd for victorious Arms and generous Aid, 


Young Auſtria's Refuge, and fierce Bourbon t Dread. 
r IIs. 42 
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52 Pokus upon ſeveral Orca ens 


URGAND , Praphery. ' Spoken by way of Epilogue T 
at the firſt Repreſentation of tie nnn I 
ROPHETICK Fury rolls within my Breast, - 
P And as at Delphos, when the foaming Prieſt | 
Full of his God, proclaims the diftant Doom . 
Of Kings unborn, and Nations yet to cowe; . 7 
My lab' ring Mind fo ſtruggles to unfold” 6 ani A 
On Britiſh Ground a futùre Age of Gold; _ } p 
But leſt incredulous you hear— behold: : 1 
Here à Scene repreſenting the 8 and as end Trk e 
umphs ef Her Majeſty's Reg n. 
High on a Throne appears the martial Queen, 
With Grace ſublime, and with imperial Mien 


Survey ing round her, with impartial Eyes, 
Whom to protect, or whom ſue ſnall chaſtiſe. 
Next to her Side, victorious Marlbro' ſtands, 
Waiting, obſervant of her dread Commands; 
The Queen ordains, and like Altides, He 
Obeys, and executes her high Decree. 
 Inev'ry Line of ber auſpicious Face | 
Soft Mercy ſmiles, adorn'd with ev'ry Grace; 
So Angels look, and ſo when Heay'n decrees, 
They ſcourge the World to Piety and Peace. 

Empreſs and Conqu'rer, Hail! thee Fates ordain 
O'er all the willing World ſole Arbitreſa to reigu; . 
To no one People are thy Laws confin d, N 
Great Britain's Queen, but Guardian of Mankind 5 
Sure Hope of all who dire Oppreſſion bear, | 
For all th' Oppreſt become thy inſtant Care. 
Nations of Conqueſt proud, thou tamꝰſt to free, 
Denouncing War, preſenting Liberty; 

The Victor io the vanquith'd yields a Prize, = 
For in thy Triumph their Redemption lies; 
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Freedom 


Pos M5 aon /tveral Occaſions, 93 
Freedom and. Peace, foxrawiſh'd Fame au give, 


6 Invade to bleſs, and conquer to relieve. 1477 
So the Sun ſcot ches. and revives by tun. F. 
Requiting with rich Metals where be burns. a ro0g 


Taught by this great Example to be juſt, | 
Succeeding Kings ſhall well tulfil their Truſt 1 i» 
Diſcord, and. Wer. and Tyranny ſhall.ceafe,,..,... || » oF 
And jarring Nations be.campell'd to.Peaces, n "4 
Princes and States, like Subjects ſhall agree _ 
To truſt het Paw'r, ſafe in her RI. els e e '* 
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Prologue to the darts — 
Pau $ by Qbſervation find it true. 


"Tis harder much ta pleaſet] lea than zou; 
weave a Plot, to work and to refine 


Alabour'd Scene; to poliſhey'ry Line 
Judgment muſt {weat, and tecl a Mather « Pains: 
Vain Fools! thus to diſturb and rack their Brains, 
When more indulgent to the Writer's Eaſe, 

You are too goad to be ſo bard to pleaſe; $ 

No ſuch convulſiye Pangs it will require 

To write che pretty things which youadmire. 

Our Author, theq.to pleaſe you... in. your way... a 
Preſents you noa Hauble of a Fly:: | 
Ia jingling Rhzme, well fortify d and ſtrong, 
Hefightsentrench'd o'er Head and Ears in Seng. 
If here and there ſameevilfated Line. 
Shou d chance thro Inadvertency. to nine. 1417 

Forgive him, Beaux, he means ou go Offence, ll 

But begs you for the love of — 

To an eee F 


wr PU CIS. Þ 
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94 Pons pon ſeveral Orcafions. 
| Epilogue deſigned for the ſame. 
I T once, like Beiuty, without Art or Drefs, 
Naked, and unadorn'd, could find Succeſs, 
Till by Fruition, Novelty deſtroy d. | 
The Nymph muſt find new Charrus to be enjoy d. 
As by his Equipage the Man you prize, 
And Ladies muſt have Gems beſide their Eyes: 
So fares it too with Plays; in vain we write, ? 


A 


Unleſs the Muſick and the Dance invite, 

Scarce Hamlet clearsthe Charges of tue Night. 
Would you but fix ſome Standard how to move, 
We would transform to any thing you love; 
Judge our Deſire by our Coſt and Pains, 

Sure the Expence, uncertain are the Gains. 

Bat tho we fetch from Italy and France 

Our Fopperies of Tune, and Mode of Dance, 
Our ſturdy Britons ſcorn to borrow Senſe : 
Howe'er to foreign Faſhions we ſubmit, 
Stillevery Fop prefers his Mother Wit. 

In only Wit this Conſtaney is hown, | ; 


„ ww ww 


22 — 


F 


For never was that errant Changling known, 
Who for another's Senſe would quit his own, 

Our Author would excule theſe youthful Scenes, | 
Begotten at his Entrance in his Teens: | 
Some childiſh Fancies may approve the Toy, 
Somelike the Muſe the more tor being a Boy z be 
And Ladies ſhould be pleas d, if not content, 
To find fo young a thing, not wholly impotent. 
Our Stage-Reformers too he would difarm, 
In Charity ſo cold, in Zeal fo warmz 
And theretore to attone for Stage Abuſes, _ + | 


And gain the —— tor the Ack, 
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Prologut 


Prologue to Mr. BEviL Hic@ons* ene calls, 
The Gtnsxous Congurron. 595 
OUR comick Writer j isa common Foe, 
None can intrigue in Peace, or be a Beau, 
Nor wanton Wite, nor Widowy can be ſped, 
Not even * Ruſſel can inter the Dead, 
But ſtraight this Cenſor; in his Whim of Wit, 
? Strips, and preſents you naked to the Pit. 


Thus Criticks ſhould, like theſe, be branded Foes, 
Who ſor the Poiſon only, ſuck the Roſe; 
Snarlingand carping, without Wit or Senſe; 
Impeach Milt kes, o'erlooking Excellence, 
As if toev'ry Fop it might belong, 
Like Senators to cenſure, right or wrong. 
But generous Minds have more heroick Views, 1 
And Love and Honour are the Themes they chooſe. 
From yon bright Heay'n our Author ferch'd his Fire, 
nd paints the Paſſions that your Eyes inſpire; _ 
Full of that Flame, his tender Scenes he warms, 
uud frames his Goddels by your marchleſs che. 


; 


— — —— 


3 Js has of W WJ 
| ACH in his Tutn, the Poet +, and the Prieſts, 
Have view'd the Stage, but lie full Prophetague, 
The Man of Teal, in his Religious Rage, 
W . 
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* Ruſſel, eee n n — 
20 a Comedy wricten At Sr Ed, at., The 


96 Vane axon ſeveral Oaaforn 


The Poet, raſhly to get clear, retores 
On Kings the Scandal, and beſpatters Courts, x 
Both err: For without —— to be plain. 
The Guilt's your own of ev'ry odious Scene: 

The preſent Time ſtill gives the Stage i its Mode, 
The Vices that you practiſe, we explode; 3 

We hold the Glaſs, and but reflect your 

Like Spartans, by expaſing, to reclaim. . * 
The Scribler, pinch'd with Hunger, writes to dine, 
And to your Genius muſt conform his Line; 

Not lewdby Choice, but meerly'to ſubmit : 

Would you encourage Senſe, Senſe would be writ, 
Good Plays we try, which after the firſt Day, . 
Unſeen we act, and to bare Benches play; _ 
Plain Senſe, which pleas'd your Sires an Age ago, 

Is loſt, without the Garniture of Show: . 

At vaſt Expence we labour to our Ruin, 

And court your Fayour with our own \ Undoing; | 

A War of Profit mitigates the Evil, 

But tobe taxd and beaten is the Devil, 

How was the Scene torlorn, and how deſpis'd, 
When Timon, without Muſick, moraliz'd? 
 Shakeſpear's Snblime in vildienticd rhe Throng, 

Withaut the Aid ot Purcels Siren Song 

In the ſamenntique L. oom theſe Scenes al 

Embelliſh'd with good Morals, and jnſt Thought; 

True Nature in her nobleſt Light you ſee, © = 


Ere yetdebauch'd by modern Gallantry, 

To trifling Jelfs, and fulſome Ribaldr 7. 
What Ruſt remains eee 
Antiquity muſt priuilege to paſi. 

"Tis Shakeſpear's Play, and if theſe Scene r 
Let Gormon tale tho Stage . Mary: Y 


_ * 4 ———— ES 
"+ 2 Rope-dancer ſo aa. Prologs 


Pop M 8 upon ſeveral Occaſions. 97 
Prologue to the $n8-GaHANTSS Or, Once, 4 Lover and 
*” —— — Gn rad een v4 


A* 0 Rebel, boah af freight like Drones, 
Rouzing at length, reflect with G zullt and Shame, 

That not one Stroke: had yet beengiv'nfor ih 5 0 \ 
Wars they denounce, and to redeem the paſt. 

o bold Attempts,, and rugged Labourt hae. 11 2 . 


Our Poet ſo, Nich i ke concern rere N nv Elie: 
he youthful fick M 


Follies of a loye- 
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ro am rous Toils, neo — 2 52 A 


To Beauty's Snares, and 1a gegeitfuf Love: fẽ . 
e bids farewel; His Sbield and Lance prepares, fl 


nd mounts the Stage, ta bid immortal Wars. 
Vice, like ſome Monſter, fuff ring none t eſcape, 


[ay day eee 1T 


"a. 
*# 


ſeiz'd the Town, 


Rt n2t2 of 


3 
2 Nee 9421 r 
nd ſmiles, and liags, td male Nina N = 
om anger n e Ta 1947 UE 
arefac'd devours, f in Tr 
hen in a Vizatd, to ele Pons 5 ap 
lows all Freed, but. to ſee t the Face, 2 _ ; 
Pulpit ind Wer he wertiGown, __ "of 
Camps a Sword in Palaces a Crown 8 
bl d te cbtbät With this rot % ere 


5 renate at leaſt, hep 4 22 
0 sche matze, Far this file 1 wy 
me Features of* you all 2 220s to O Ba ar: 


choſen Heads, nor lets the Thunder 3 
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Vet to the F it Beaſt ed ried 5 _— 
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98 Pon us upon ſeveral Oft. 
It unawares he gives too ſmart a Stroke"? © v1, 
He means but to cotrect, anf prorobe. 


On K gn ig 77 77 kr Fig lauking, 11 
ed boi 21 _— 1 8 * ve N 
FACKEAND! abr Lan aaron Race, 
Renown'dfor Arm: and Arta in Wat and Peace 

My Kinſman, — whence this Cat 

Eatail d on Man, ſti to g aud w e 

+ 2690 31 pp! © wo 2101 't 
Each Age indültn bh tb hep ett dbb Critnes, 

Strives to ourds th Sullt5rbekäiug Times: 11 

But now we re ſo ĩmprov A irt all that's 2 + af wi 

We ſtall leaye nothilig for; Oyun... 

That 146l/*Gold, begebe y Hekit, © a hat 

To cheat, defraud, : Une mie BANS 


undermine, is " 
Virtue is Folly; ' Gonle = We 


acl ont 
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Your greateſt Foe, isyour p alert * 

The Soul reſign'd, e en 
The Wound ae by and e. 140 


KN „vi reer 
Tuſticeis boyght's Sai fold ; the . n coke 
Plead and decide but Loldsr bs e 7. 
Pernicious Metal! ge” SN 3 


1 au 24 2 


n theefirt; ak #115 1. ee 
Sires ell thelr Sous, and Sons! cheir Si 2 45010 


And Senates 12 : 
The Wife e e 44 - 1 


But has the Husband's Lead p ce Ei ame: 
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Spread far and near the Terrors of her Iſle; 


| bee to her Frowns, ꝙ ſtauctt 
And arm d in Virtue, keepmy 
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Po wht's #991 Beru! Orcafons. 95 
0 V.D 047.8 VII. AN 
Diſcs, SY from the An. 5 
Succeeds, ot ſpurious Mold; a ꝓuny Race; . 
From ſuch Defender bat can r ? | 
n is now t by Prop? 
F mr 15 

| Notfach the Wietiwho ber che born Bow, g 
And learnt in rpgged Sports to.darea Foc: Ay 
Not uch the Men erho fil d with Heaps af Aan 
Fam d Agincaurt 'v:bloady\Phain.” | me 
.-: 422504 yy We «4 % Ho M ava 


Haughty Britannia then, inur dio Toil, 


True to herſelt, dee reg e 
No Gallic Gold could blunt t the Briti 

IX 
TT. BY 
Eager for Glory on ih embuttlad Steen, 
When Sran hope led ther third che Heats of Spun, 12 80 
To die in Purple Almanara's Plain. 


ten oi XI. FMN T 

The reſeued Empire, and the drt ür dl. 
In Anna's Reign, our ancient Fame rengwd: i v4 
What Britonscau'd, whengjuftlyzous'dto: War.. 
Let Blenheim ſpeak, and wirneie Gibraltar. Si03% oT 


'FO R TU NE.” Epigrami, * ©" 
H. EN Fortune ſeemsto ohh +. 
Some lurking Il, "an hillden 7 Gund, ner? 
X k 336 i; 07 
Soal prepar? & 39515 DK 
Fickle and falſe to others e iy be. ' 
lon complain, butof het Cvnttanty.” iN mort 
2 · A © Os 
Fortunam hs 4s IR 


PELEUS 


PERU. ad THETIS.. 


ig I 160M OSDIR De 


au Set #0. n 1a gere 
| "The ARGUMENT, 


Peleus, iz love with Thetis, by 3 Aa of i 
obtains. her Favour; but Jupiter intorpoſing, Peleus in 
Deſpair conſults Prometheus, famous for his Skill in 
Aſtrology ; upon whoſe Prophecy, that thi Son born of 
Thetis ſhould . — in his" Father, Jupiter 


deſ:fts. The — — — * in — 
Birth of Achilles, wo Son of Peleus. 
Perſons in the Mizgys. | + 
pore. PRoMatzuBUS, 


FO 300 37 *. 


PELEUS. » Tu zs. 


The S CE NE reproſenes: Mount Caucaſus! Prometheus 
appears chain d to a Rock, a Vulturi gnewing hi: a 
Peleus enters, addreſſing himſelf to Prometheus. . 


AU. hy apt 0. 

ONDEMND on Cantcaſus to lie, 193 

Still to dedyiug. not to dee. 
With certai Pain uncertain of Relief, Ay 

True Emblem df « wretthed Lover's Gtief!'' ** 5 | 


To whoſe inſpectiag Eye atis given 
To bie the Planetary Wa. * r Web. 
To penetrate Eternal Day, NG Air FP 

And tu revolve the Starry Heaven. 3 er ze 0 5 

To thee, Prometheus, I complain, 22vvo 17 wal 1 6 

And bring a Heartasfull of, Pain; 465417 81 Þ' erin Du) 

PROMETHEUS.. : Art Ras ©7205 

From Fupiter ſpring al our Woes, $426 z er 16: 5 
Thetis * 5s, Who once was thine: 1 

ls 
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»Tis vain, O Feleus, to oppoſe 
Thy Torturer, and mine. 
Contented with Deſpair, 
Reſign the Fair, | 
Reſign, Reſign, © | 
Or, wretched Man, prepare 
For change of Torments, great as mine. 
„ | 1. RE 
In change of Torment would be Eaſe; 
Could you divine what Lovers bear, 
Ev'n you, Prometheus, wou d confeſr 
There is no Vulture like Deſpair. 
P ROME THE US. 
Ceaſe, cruei Vulture, to devour, 
pPELE US. 
Ceaſe, cruel Thetis, to diſdain. 
THE TIS entring, they repeat together, 
Ceaſe, cruel Vulture, to devour, 
Ceale, 8 — to diſdain. 
THE TTS. 
Peleus, unjuſtly ep . 
p ROM ETH EUS and PEL US. 
Ceaſe, cruel Vulture, to devour, - 
Ceaſe, cruel Thetis, to diſdain.” - 
-THETIS. 
Peleus, unjuſtly you complain, 
The Gods, alas! no Refuge nd 1 nll 


From llls reſiſtleſi Fates ordain: 


Iſtillam true and would be kind. 
5 PE LE Us. 
To love and to langaiſn 
To ſigh and complain, « + 
Hom eters Ang A * 
7 2 Suin 


— 
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102 eee «foe OY 


Suing, 
Purſuing, 
Flying, 
Denying, 
O the Curſe of Diſdain, 
How tormenting 'sthe Pain! 
To love, &c. pi | 
THE TI 8. . 
Accurfed Jealouſy! 5 
Thou Jaundice in the Lover AEye, 
'Thro' which all Objects wa A 
Accurſed Jealouſy! 
Thy Rival, Peleus, rules 4 . 
Vet l ſo prize thy Lo v“, 
With Peleus I wou'd chooſe to ia 
Rather than reign with Jove. | 


0 4 * 
n 10 36 4 


A Clap of Thunder; FUPITER appears, Hind 


pen his Eagle. eee 
But ſee, the mighty Thund'rer's here; 
Tremble, Pelews, tremble, flyz _ 
The Thunderer ! the mighty Thunderer ! - 
Tremble, Peleus, tremble, fly. 


Afull Chorus of Voices and Infiraments as FURITE 


is deſcending. 
CHORUS. 
Bur ſee, the mighty Thun&rer's here; , 
Tremble, Peleus, tremble, fly, 
The Thunderer! the mighty Thanderer ! 
Tremble, Peleus, tremble, fly. 


[JUPITER being defended.) 1 


JUPITEX. | 
Preſumptuous Slave, Rival to ove, 2510 
How dar ſt thou, Mortal, thus def 


Tomi Er- en oute. 103 
A Goddeſs with audacious Lore, > ied oe, | 
And irritate a God with Jealouſy 2... 


— Preſywnytpens Marta! 


£3 2 Tur! Deni BE 


Tremble at Omnipotence., .. ad ras 
. PELEUS.. Wr n 12 
Arm'd with Love and Thews by. YT ON 
I fear no Odds NS be Res 
Ot Men or Gods. 74 . 
But Jove himſelf defy... SAP + 25 90738 
Jove, lay thy Thugder downs... TY 8 niente 
Arm'd with Love, and! Thetis by... Ms 
There is more Terror in her Frown, dne ein r enen 
And fiercer I. ight ning in her Exe: 
I fear no Odds 
Ot Men or Gods, 0 
But Jove himſelf defy, | | 
ng F FUPITE'R. 30 hoe 54 


Bring me Light'ning; give me Thunder, 
Haſte, ye Cyclops, wit your ockd Re, 
"This Rebel Love braves all the Gods, 

Bring me Light'ning, give me Thunder. 


PELEUS and THETIS; —— 7 5 anechyr, 
CO r eee i: 


ER yy 2 SEMIEEK:: eee 
Bring me Light ning, give me Thusder. 
ern 'PELBUS . 162 


71 
: : 
4 ly 


2584 
Jove may kill but ne er ſhall ſunder. > v 
| 1 THETIS to JUPITER. q 
Thy Love ſtilarm'd an, . 
Is dreadful as thy Hate: f Ao +4 458 n rl | 


O mightit prove to me, . 2 en 5734 4 
So gentle Peleus were but free; 


| Omijghtitprove to me 
aaa as do loſt conſuming ! ; 
þ F 4 | 


2 * 
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Thy Love ſtill arm id ow Fate, © | . 
Is dreadful as thy Hate. HEN & PHT bit, 

—PROMETHEUS Hs pur en. 

Son of Saturn, take Advice WG 


From one whom thy fevere Decree 

Has furniſh'd Leiſute to grow wiſe : © 
Thou rul'ſt the Gods, but Fate rules thee. 

[The PRoyuEcy.] | 

Whoe'er th* immortal Maid conipretiing, | 

Shall taſte Joy, and reap the Bleſſing, - 
Thus th* unerring Stars adviſe: + 

From that auſpicious Night an Heirſhall oe 4 [ 

Paternal Glories to efface © 


The molt illuſtrious of his Race, 
Thoꝰ ſprang trom him who rules the Skies. | 
JUPITER [Apart]. 
Shall then the Son of Saturn be 8 
Like Saturn, by an impious Son 72 . Ian 80 
Juſtly thꝰimpartial Fates conſpi rec, 
Dooming that Son to be the Sire Fe 
Of ſuch andther Som. 
_ . Conſcious of Ills that I have done, a 5 
My Fears to Prudence ſhalladviſggmgmate 
And Guilt that made me great, hab make me wiſe 
The fatal Bleſſing I refign;: » 
Peleus, take the Maid divine: lend ry to eu 
Fove conlenting, ſne is thine; 0 
The fatal Bleſſing I reſign. lune, their ak, 
PELEUS. | 
Heav'n had been loſt, had I Wu ge 


There is no Heav'n, chere is no Her'n but Love. 


f 0 4 - 'S 
wo 1 . Wann shusg os 


8 0e 50 - 129 PELEUS 
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PELEUS and N W 
There is no Heay'n hut Love, 
No, NO, No, # 
There is no Hear n but Loe. 
FUPITER to PROMETHEUS.. 
And thou, the Stars Interpreter, x | 
Tis juſt I ſet thee tree, | 
Whogiv'ſt me Liberty: 
Ariſe, and be thy ſelf a Star. . 
'Tis juſt I ſet thee fre, 
Who giv'ſt me Liberty. .. 

[The Vulture drops dead at the Feet of R OMETHE US, 
his Chains fall off, and he is borne up to Heaven with 
JUPITER to a loud Flouriſh of all the Inſtruments. 

pE LE US and TH ET IS run into each other Arms. 

PEL EUS. | 
Fly, fly to my Arms, to my Ark YT OO 
Goddeis of immortal Charms © 
To myArms, to my Arms, fly, fly, 

| Goddeſs of tranſporting Joy! 

But to gaze 

On thy Face, 

Thy gentle Hand thus preſſi ing, 
Is heay'oly, heavenly Bleſſing. . 

O my Soul! 1 3 
Whither, whither art thou flying? 
Loſt in ſweet tumultuous Dying, 

V hither, whither art thou flying, 

O my Soul! 

| THETIS. . 

Jou tremble, Peleus So do 
Ah lay ! and we'll together die. 
Immortal, and of Race divine. 


My Soul ſhall take its Flight with thine: 


* K 
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Life diſſolying in Delight, © 


Heaving Breaſt, and — 
Falt'ring Speech, and gaſping Breath, ER 
Symptoms of delicious Death, W coy 
Life diffolving in Delight... 
My Soul is ready for the Flight. | 
O my Soul, | 
Whither, whither art thou er 
Loſt in ſweet tumultuous ae 
Whither, whither art thou fly ug 
O my Soul! 
Both OM repeat... 
PELEUS and THETIS.. 
O my Soul? | 
Whither, whither art Sou fiping? | 
Loſt in ſweet tumultuous Dying, 
Whither, whither art thou flying. 


544 


O my Soul! | .0 
CuoRr vs of all the Mices. and Inſtruments Singing and 
Dancing. 0 
Whenthe Storm is blown over, | ; 
How bleſt is the Swain, | 
Who begins todilcoyer . 4. ha 


An End of his Pain! 
Hhen the Storm, &c. 4 | I 
The Mak concludes with ur of Dances, 
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Perſons Names. 


Celius, a Britiſh King, Father to Oriana. 
Conſtantius, a Roman Emperor, i deſign'd for Marriage 
with Oriana. | 

Amadis of Gaul, a famous * Adventurer, in lore 
. with Orians. ih LN" 5 

| Floreſtan, his Fan in love a Coriſanda. 
Arcalaus, a wicked Enchanter, Enemy to Amadu. 
Lucius, a Roman, of tht Emperor's Train. 
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7 . 
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Orians, inlove with 4 mad, but given in vari to 
* Conflantins,-  ." - _ BA. if 
Coriſanda, betrothed to Floreſtan. 

Urganda, a good Enchanteeſs, Friend to Amadis, 
Arcabon, Siſter to Arcalans. 

Delia, an Attendant to Urganda. 


* 


Troops of anion a the W 3 
— ts and Ladies, Captives. Men and Women at. 

ing the Britiſn Court. Prieſts, or Druids. Romans 

* Conſtantius. Singers, Dancers, c. 


$ © ENE the King's Palace, ant Parts adfhcmt, in 
ha "ed by the different Enchanters. | 


1 


| > Delgbt. There is hardly any Att: 


C Drama falls ſhort in 


F alpublick Spe een that, which: ad pee 
ly be called — calculated to give the high- 
what — 
quired to furniſh towards the Entertainment; and there 
is ſomething or other to be provided that touch e- 
yery Senſe, and pleaſe every Palate. 

The Poet: — Task upon his Hands in the 
Dramatick, and the Lyrick The Architect, the pain- 
ter, tbe Compoſer, the Actor. the Singer, the Dan- 
cer, & c. have each of them their ſevera} Employments 
in the Preparation, and in the Execution. 

The ſame Materials indeed; in different. Hands, will 


have different 'Succeſs; all depends upon a sk ilful Mix- 


0 


ture of the various 1 ients: A bad Artiſt will make 


but a meer Hodge-podge with the ſame Materials that one 
of a good Taſte — an excellent Olio. 
The Seaſoni be Senſe 3:unleſs there is where - 
withal to pleaſe t © Vnderſanding re. d the Ear 
will ſoon grow tired. 262 1404's 
The French Opera is perfect i in the Devoomihl the 
Dancing; and. Magaibcentez. the Italian excels in the 


An Engliſh Stomach requires ſomething ſolid nnd dels 
Rantial, ola drodey _ 3 nothing 
but Sweet-meats. 7078 1457) lte benin 
An Opera ãs a kind of Ambigy +; The Table is finely il- 
lowingtod; adorned with Fiowers and Fruits, and every 
dm, a that: the en I __ ry aan to 1 
L 4.5 ye 


- * | at 
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PREFACE. 


| — Odour ; but unleſs there is — too for 
4 — tis odds but the Gueſts break up diſſitis- 
fi 


It is incumbent uyon the Poet alone o ovide for 
hat, in the Choice of his Fable, the uct of his 
Plot, the Harmony of his Numbers, the Elevation of 
his Sentiments, ge uſtneß of his Chiraſters. | In 
this confiſts the | the - oth wes 1 
oThe Nature c. — the Plotto 
be formed 5 — — den in which Enchanters and 
_ vea princi : In our modern Heroick 
s, they the Place of the Gods with the 
pn and make a much more natural A an 
by being Mortals, with the Difference oaly of 
— with ſupernatural Power. 
The Characters ſhould be and N the Fi- 
the Actor makes upon the Stage, is one part of the 
— by coniequence the Sentiments muſt be 
ſuitable to the s in which Lore an Honour wil 
have the principal Share. 
The — which in the French — Itatian is ft 
to Notes, ſung, I would have nced; if the 
Numbers are of there wil be no- 
need of Muſiek to ſet them off; a food Verie, well pro- 
naunced, is in it {cif muſical; an 5 in 
, — natural for 1 than . ISA 
thin _ poſteroys this to belio 
Caro; 7 — es. be : — ti Great, ſtrutting 
upon the Stage in © the gue ot nen Mes by 
'Eunuchs 7. >. 
+ The Singing, — ſhouid bn watts lied to 
he Lyrical part ot the Entertainment, which, by being 
freed from a tireſome, unnatural Recitative, muſt cer 
win ad ininiſter more Reaſonable Pleaſure. 
The ſtveral Parts of the Entertainment- frould be fv 
Kuited torelieve one another, as to be tedious in none; and 
the Connenĩon ſnould be ſuch, that not one (ſhould be 
able to ſubſiſt without the other; like. Embroidery, fo 
Art and wrought into the Subſtance, that no Part of 


yn could be removed, without tearing the 
Stu 
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Shoulders, no way r&ati does not turn 
a Play into un Opera; tho' Net 2 by now Tomilcu- 
oully given to 1 54 Farce ſprinkled led here and t ere. hg 
a Song and 


The © richeſt Lace, ridiculouſly let on, witte belebt 
Fool's Coat. 

Iwill nor tile upeg rhe td Eitel lat Bas appeared 
ot this kind on the Engl Stage: We have ſeveral 
Poems under the Name of Drmuick Oper W. | 
Hands; but in my Opinion the 8 molt 
part have been jmproperly choſen; 12 Adaiſan's Reſa- 
mond, and Mr. Congrevy's Semele, W bee in the ĩt 
kind, are rather Maſques, than Operas. 

As I cannot help being concern'd for the Honour of my 
Country, even in the minuteſt things, I am for endea- 
wa uy out · do our Neighbours iy Performances of 
Thus, if the Sple of, the vhrpak Dich vatith 
Harmony of the £ talian, were io D 


with the Charms of Poetry * reg 
Bottom, vie alas Ba pA. ioht, * ove 
the Mind, as well as ravifh the Senſe, there can be no 


doubt but ſuch an Addition would — our e O- 
pera to the Preference of all others. The third Fart ot 
the Encouragement, of which Arn ſo liberal to 
Foreigners sfora Coalort < Mufic only, miſ-calld ap 
Opera, would more than effect it. 
ln the Conſſ ruction of the foll re the Au- 
r has. endeavoured to ſet an Example to his Rules, 
epts are beſt explained by Examples; an abler Hand 
gh have executed it better. However, it may ſerve 
for a Model to be improv'd upon, when we grow weary 
ot Scenes of low Life, and return to a Taſte of more get 
3 We by Foreigners with f b unna- 
Me are FEPTOAC 5 ue 
tural Irregu/arities in our Dramatick Pieces, as 8 


Hocking to all other Nations; even a Swiſs has play d 
Critick upon us, without conſidering * are 4s 
approved by the Judicious in our 'own. A Stranger 


is gnorant of the Language, and incapable of jul 


of the Sentiments, condemns by the Eye, and concludes 


ſuch SpeRacles only fill the Spectator with Horror: Nö 
wonder if Strangers are ſhock'd at ſuch Sights, and con- 


ſure, there may be room for a ſaving in Equity from the 
Severity of be Law of e 4 well as ot 
the King,, Bench. To ſacrifice a principal Beauty, upon 
which the Succeſs ot the whole may depend, is being too 
ſtrictly tied down; in ſuch a Caſe, Summum jus, may 
be Summa injeria. e th | 
_  Corneille himſelf complains of finding his Genius of- 
ten cramped by bis own Rules: There is infinite Differ- 
©" ehce ( ſays he) between Speculation and Practice; Let 
© theſevereſt Critick make the trial, he will be convinc'd 
by his own Experience, łhat upon certain Occaſions too 
* ſtri& an Adherence to the Letter of the LAw, hall ex- 
* clude a bright Opportunity of ſhining. or touching tlie 
« Paſſions. Where the Breach is of little moment, or 
© can be contrived to be asit were, imperceptible in the 
© Repreſentaticn, a gentle Diſpenſation might be allow. 
b- Woe To thoſe little nee the Set 
of his d: But the rigid . Legiſlators of the Academ 

banalen bin ſo 0 bly 17 5 Je ir lere durſt make 
the Venture again, nor none who, have followed him, 
Thus pinion d, the French Muſe muſt alw ys flatter, like 
a Bird with the Wings cut, incapable” ot a lofty 


i ' 


Flight. ws 
* 1 * — , 44. 4 1 — 1656 - 4 1 > „E — : he 
- . — * * 


Sr 


2 


= So en 


— © — 


EF: — ., » a a 0 am. wm 


n 2 r — ' 


PR 7 ty Mo flo oO 


SS 71 _F s BW we CF 3 SY - —_ of mw r-_ CD wo A 4Ft 


ow Me. a. A. wi oak. 


rie Diadbgzis! 


* 4 : 
* 4 * 1 


PEP FACE. 


'of thei” Tragedies is under the ſame 
Conſtraint as the ConſtraQion;' nor 4 Diſcourſe, but an 
Oration; not Speaking, but Declair not OE na- 
tural, and eafy, 45 Conver ſatioꝝ ſt eee 
ſer, formal Argunientivg, Fro Pro and Vike Di 

in a School. A Prefs, fs it not p 

be too exact, too and oo formal? Pleafing 
Negligence I have ſeen: Who ever ſav — Formali- 


t 

In Word, all Eitrempure" to de cel 'To be 
French Puritan in the Drama, or an Engliſh Latitudina- 
rian, is taking different Paths to be both out of the 

Road, If the Britjſþ'Muſe is too unruly, the French is 
Ds one'wantsa Curb, the other a Spur. 

rr ſome little Relaxation from the utmoſt 
Nw of the Rules, where the Subject may ſeem to 
require it I am not beſpeaking any ſuchIndulgence for the 
preſent Performance: Tho? the” Aritients have left us no 
Pattern to follow of this Species of Tragedy, I perceive, 
upon Examination, that 1 have been attentive to their 
ſtricteſt Leſſons. 4 214/0:08 5& FL 

The Unities are religiouſly obſerved: The Place is the 
ſame, varied only into different Proſpects by the Power 
of Enchantment : All the Incidents fall naturally within 
the very Time of Repreſentation : The Plot is one prin- 
cipal Action, and of that } ind which introduces variety 
ot Turns and Changes, all tending to. the ſame Point: 
The Ornaments and Decorations are of a Piece with it, 
lo that one could not well ſubſiſt without the other: E- 
very Act concludes with ſome unexpected Revolution: 
And in the End, Vice is puniſhed, Virtue rewarded, and 
the Moral is inſtructive. 

Rhyme, which I would by no means admit into the 
Dialogue of gr raver Tragedy, ſeems to me the moſt pro- 
per Style for Repreſentations of this Heroick Romantick 

ind, and beſt adapted to accompany Muſick. The ſo- 
Jemn Language of a haugbty Tyrant willby no means be- 
come a paſſionate Lover, and tender Sentiments require 
the ſofteſt Colouring. 

The Theme muſt govern the Style; every Thought, 


© - 


every Character, every Subject of a different Nature, 


muſt 


PRE FACE. 
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Fe conclude. 8 3 Mtempt Helke ird 
Edayot. a very infant Muſe, rather as a Tack at ſuch Hour 
as were free from other Exerciſes, than any way meant 
for publick Entertainment: But Mr. Rrrrerton having hid 
a calyal e it many Years after it was written, begg d 
is for the Stage. here it found io favourable a Reception, 
as to bave an uninterrupted Run of at leaſt Forty Days. 
The Separation of the principal Aors, which {gon fol- 
lowed; and the Introduction of ene put: 1 
Stop to its tarther Appearancgcge. 
Had it been compoſed at a riper time of Lite, the 
Faults might have been fewer: However, upon reviſing 
it now. — ſo great a Diſtance of Time, with a cooler 
| low: Te gment than the firſt Conceptions of Youth wil ar 
Teannot pong lay, h fe en LY 
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The Curtain riſes ty FEA of "ot JET, Infleu-. 
ments of Muſick. The 'Scent repPeſents an Enchanted 
Grove, adorwd and beantified wit h Fountains, Statues, 

xc. Urganda and Delia performing fome elm C c- 
mony of -Enchammont, | 4 na Pon and 


Dancers, eee 


2 GOUND, 4 ye Winds, bene Clouds dis 
vide, 

Fright back the Prielk, and faves ceemiliog| Bride z 

Aſſiſt an injur'd Lover's faithtyl Love : _ 

An injur'd Lover's Caute is worthy "Gove. _ 

Del. Succeſsful is our Charm: : The e adi, 
The Altar nods, th aſtoaiſh'd Prieft forſakes 
The hallow'd Shrine, ſtarts from the Bridegraom's Side, 
Breaks off the Rites, and leaves the Knot unty d. 


Hither, hicher, hither, fly, ly... 
And ebe Nu gc ap ; 


Urg. Le ſweet Muſicians of the KI. * 


RGANDA 
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8 nd due an deg the Frets, Waving 
| e 69k, 05 gentimnin the Ceremony 


In Harmony, 
Celeſtial Harmony, 6 
All magiok Oharms are found." Fg 
Sound the Trumpet, ſound. 
(Herehe Sue ap rom toi Pence. and form yur 
n e tn 1:4 MY Ot ances 1.17 


Chorus of Singers after the Dance. 
Muſick ſo charms, and does ſo ſweetly wound, 
That ev'ry Senſeis raviſh'd with the Sound. 

A Single Voice. 

When Nymphs are coy, 

And fly from Joy, 

The Shepherd takes his Reed; 

He plays a Tune, 

She ſtops as ſoon, 

And firaight they are agreed. * 
The Battle near, 
When Cowards fear, Ir, 

The Drum and Trumpet %, 8 
"Their Courage warms, * . 0 = Io Low 

— :. 0... 

4 brave a thouſand mund. 
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On bright e Face . Aiden d i nl 
In i Glance, and ev ig Grace, : A 1 b 4 
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The Miſick F , e ge . BA 

© Thi Muſick of bir Eyes, 45 2500 D? * 1 

Aud dancy AE 41240] los 0 

Full Chorus of Voices ad Iuſtruments, a8 ft firſt. ” 

Sound the Trum per, tou the Liizs, oon 97! 
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1 ex. Juſtin the Moment, when 1 fires, 
1 A charming Rival temps, a rugged King requires: 
= Love yields at laſt, thus ; combatedby Pride, 
= And ſhe ſubmits to be tie Roman's Bride, tak 


| Del. Did not your Art withrimely N oy "y 
+ Oriana were his Wife, and not his Bride. 
Urg. In ancient Times, ere Chivalry was known, 
The Infant World with Monſters overgrown, 
Centaurs and Giants, nurſt with human a_Blood, 3 


1 And dire Magicians, aninfern 
* Ver d Men and Gods: but n 
= To ſhelter Innocence, and Werd Right, - 
| The Nations all elect ſome Patron-Knight, . | 


Sworn to be true to Love, and Slaves to Fame. 
And many a valiant Chief enrolls his Name; 
By ſhining Marks diſtingui iſh'd they appears.” dd 
= And various Orders yarjous Eofigns west: 
__— Bound by Aude Oaths, to to ſerve the brighteſt Eyes, 
Not more they ſtrive for Glory, than the Prize ; 
While, to invite the why thefareſt1 Dame 
of Bare ih: hues \Charppign's c, 
Dol. PE. who in his, Rack oh . Fame, delight, 
rave 


mgdis is ox 0-29. A Enie. 
Nor The Theſeus,. f a 


Nor he ſo fim d, who, by ath*d.in. Mooſte 
Upon his creſtedHelgn the — 
. dy, tne e een whe drr 
Enſlav'd our Lyights Jud broke ohr Virgins n 
Net Spear to s Ne fc dein ering bus 
eee 
Far T — de ol 
oriana athides by Conqueſt 85.1 Lore. 
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Del. MISC of ar- Blood, 

Gnesen Murder 9 21D 17 
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fir to tbeit Bohr d Miſehiels, aud ern Foes | 
To 4niadit, e eres 5 
againſt his Love and Life. . 

72 -Withequal Care, 
Their V engeance to prevent, eta prepare. 203 
Behold. the 1 ime, N ſhall be 
ene 


Nor vext d in as, 
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If Love and Hate muſt vary with your. Skies. 


And be the charming Miſtreſs of Mankind. 
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The SCENE. dass 5 33 wy 
ple. -King Calas, 8 — —— 
Hache, After th 


Women magnificently dreſi d in 
4 "The 1775 and Druids in thi 


| Solemnities, ſeeming in Confuſion, replacing their 1h), 
and ſetting their Altars in 27 95 aps and Lights. 


ing. In the 3 — ů ů—ů a. 
Saen. a Babe, 


Conſt, Lovers conſult not $1 Stars ck ches 0 

But ſeek their Sentence in their N Eyes, 

Careleſs of Thunder from the Clouds that break, 

My only Omens trom your Looks I take; 

When my, Oriana 417 1 eee 15 

future Hope; and w e frowyns, m Fare. 3 

es a Pons the Ange r of the FL to move, 

"Tis now become a Crime to meat n Love, ade 

Our holy Me IR z the V oice Fg 

Of Heav'nin Wrath, for: 5rn th'ill-omen Y: Choice. 
Conſt. Strange Rules for Conftancy your Prieſts deriſe, 


The Gods in ev'ry Circumſtanee agree 

To ſuit our Union, pointing out to me 

In this right Hand the Sceprer that they place, 
For me to guide, was meant for you to grace. 

Thou heſt and faireſt of the beautcous Kind, | 


From ſuch vile Servitude ſet Reaſon es. * my 


Accept that Empire which the Gods delign'd, 


Cor. Nuptials of Form, of Int'reft, or of State, 
Thoſe Sceds of Pride, are fruictu] in Debate; | 


*#F. 


Let 


Let happy Men for We Love declare, 

And chooſe the gentle Virgin; chaſte and fair: 
Let Women to ſuperior Fortune born, 
For naked virtue, all Ternptations ſcortr; 

The Charms mmor tal to a gallant Mind, 

If gratitude cement whom Love has join. 
4nd Providence, notniggardly, bur wile, 

Here laviſuly beſtows, und chere denfes, 


weak the bare Tie ot Wo and Wife we fad, 
But Friend and Benehter alwayobing, * 


The King advanct Ii by bn and Train. 


King. Our Prieſts recover yer: dens Holy Cheat; | 
Lead back the Bride, the Ceremoaic 1 
on. What Heaven forbids — — | 
ing nb Twas lenraticeof n my Wil, 
dur read batiet thr What now is ill, 
Shall, when I pleaſe, de good; and n none ſhall dare 
Preach or expand, but what, their wou d hear. 
inte ae ⁰ẽ 1 fits bow proftundly low. 
Ere they in (ba 5 70 my, Nod. fs 
ly Voice be Arm their God. 


—— Be . y of 1 e * again 4 as __ 
| na, take * 
t. Notz. v4 en tt bat ech ber Nana. 
N 9290 
| Ring. when Yeordtband? | 
[ee i Ber not! er be ditfurtyd ut Ter, 
counter feited Qualm of Bridal Fears: 
1 G 8 You'd . 
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122 The Britiſh® Exchamters. 
You'd ſee, cou'd you hex.jnward ths | | 
Feigning Delay, ſhe wiſhes. for Diſpatchy - 

Intoa Womans Meaning wou'd you look, 
Then read her back ward, like a Wizard's Bock. 
Prieſt, to your R ———_ your Office — 


(Ho ten with a ſtern, imperious Arr. pia retire, 6. 
ſequiouſly bowing, as befor, 


Ori. TY Obedience thati is due, and wbich 1 owe, f 
Dread Sir, ſhall ever be obſery'd by me; " 

Ir is not to diſpute your high Decree” 

| That thus 1 kneel, but humbly to implore _ 

1 One Momentẽs ſnort Suſpenſe; I own your Pow' r, 

10 And I ſubmit. , Grant but this ſmall Delay, 
And as the Prince decides, Oriana ſhall obey, . 

Conſt. I have no Will but what your Eyes ordain, 

Deſtin'd to Love, 'as they are doom'dt to reign, 

King. (Aſide ) Into what Hands, ye. Gods! have jt 
reſign'd 
Your World ? Are theſe the Maſters of Mankind? | 5 
Theſe ſupple Romans teach our Women Scorn; - 

I thank ye. Gods, that l ma Briten borg. 210 | 
(To them. ) Agree thele Trifles: ins ſhort Behar; * 
No more Pele lam not tusd to > Wait. 1 

* (xi ing Celius retires back into the Tenſl. 


Oriana,, Conſtantius, and: Corilanda; fr a ſhort Paul 


Ori. Your, Stars and mine have choſen you, u 
prove 

Ihe nobleſt way bow gen rous Men Mau'dlote; 11 N 

Al boaſt their Flames, but yet nd Woman found 


= ef! 
11 19 hy 


aw + a 


— 
25 3 * wal po = 

4 4 

R 6 N — 2 
Oe «RR: 5% _ 


a——_ ot =_ 
S - g * o 
o ads, dn wt 
5 F 3— — — 
e .  y re 
* 


ww?” 


De Britiſh Enchanters. 113 
4 Paſſion, where Self- love was not the Ground. | 
claves we are made, by falſe Pretences caught, 
The Briton in my Soul diſdains the Thought. 

Conſt. So much, ſo tenderly your Slave adores, 

He has no Thought'of Happineſs, but yours, | 

Ori. 1 wy nor ſhall meer Words pre- 

v 
I muſt have Proofs, but Proofs that cannot fail, 
By Arms, by Honour, and by all that's dear 
To Heroes, or expecting Lovers, ſwear, © 

Conſt, Needs there an Oath? and can Oriana fog, 
Thus I command, and doubt if Ill obey ? 

Ori, Prepare then, Prince, tohear a Secret told, _ 
Which Shame wou'd ſhun, and bluſhing Lunfold, I 
But Danger's preſſing, Cowards will grow. bold; ] 
KNOW . — then 1 love. 

Conſt. (eagerly.) Can you command Deſpair, yet Lore 

confeſs, | 

And curſe with the ſame Breath with which you bleſs ? 

Ori. ( Diſdainfully putting him off.) 
Miſtake me not.. that I do love, i is true, 
But flatter not your ſelf, it is not ou. 
| Conſt. ( ſtarting.) Forbid it, Gods, recal the fatal Breath 
Wh Which ſpoke that Word, the Sound is inſtant Death, 
. Ori, Too late to be recall d, or to deny, | 
] own the fatal Truth if one muſt die, F 
You are the Judge; fay, is it ou or 1? 


A Meſſeager from the Temple, | 
Meſſ. The King is much diſpleas'd at this Delay. 
Conſtantius walking N in 4 Paſſon. 

G 2 Conſt. 


p24 The Dritifhs Edcbanttys, © 
Conſt. And let him wait, while tis my ante. 
Ori. Boat backs your J. 1 


* 
|  (Exr-Meſorce, Wi 7 
Conft Mes "ry Scund that's either (ole, or Kind ; A 


O for a War ſikethat within my Mind? © 


Say, Flatterer, ſay, ah! fair Deluder ſpeak, A 
Anſwer me this, ere yet my Heart ſhall break; Sh 
Since thus engag'd, you never could intend DW, 
Your Love, why was I flatter'& with'your nt 97 

Ori. To what Father peer depp 1 


A Daughter and a Subject muſt ſubmir. 

Think not from Tyranny that Love ean grow; 

Lam a Slave, and you have made me ſo. 

Tuofe Chainswhich Duty hath-put on, _—y 

Saves may obey; but they can nevet love. 
Conſt. Cruel Oriana, ack 160 wnong ey Fe, 

To thiok that I could lay ſb har ſii Claim. Wy ) Hu 

Love is a Subject to himſelf alone, 

And knows no other Empire but his own 5 

No Ties can bind, vieh from Conſtreiurariſe, | 

W here cirhier's ford; IEA" 

O tatal Law requiring to reſign 

The Object low d; or had, hoepdict mm — 
Ori. foothingly ] Aceuſe me not of Hite, withequ 

Hjudge your Merit, aud your Virtue pre: Eye 

Friendſhip. Efteem, be yours; berett before mY 

Of all my Love, what can T'ofter more? ß 

Your Rivals Image in your Worth L yiew, 

And what 11ov'd in him, eſteem in you 

Had your Complaint been firſt, it might have moy 'd; 

Ne then had been elteem's, and you telov'd: 
Then blame me not, ſince what decides your Fate, 


1 that you pleaded laſt, and came too late. ,.. 
| > * * Cor 
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Cor. Hard Fare of Merit! Fortune holds the Scale, 

And till throws in the Weight that muſt prevail; 
Your Rival is not of more Charms poſſeſt, 
A Grain of better Luck has made him bleſt, 

Conſt, [ aſide.) To love, and have the Power to poſſeſs, 
And yet reſign, can Nature yield to this ? 
Shall Nature, erring from her firſt Command, 
Self-Preſervation, fall by her own Hand.? 
by ber own Act, the Springs of Lite deſtroy, 
The Principles, and Being of her Joy? 
Tormenting Thought! Can Nature then approve . 
Bleſſings obtain d, by curſing whom we love. 5 : 
poſſeſſing, ſhe is loſt renouncing ATE 
Where's then the Doubr 1 Die, die, Conſtantius dig. 


Aliud. | 
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hs and Glove ye "RA I obey, . 


here er your cruel Call direct: my Wayz © 
o Shame, to Chains, or to a certain Grave, 

Lend on, unpirying Guides behold your Save. 
Ori. Tho! Love be wanting to relieve your Care, 
lory may make amends, with Fame in War; 

Ronour's the nobleſt Chaſe, purſue that ame, 
nd recom penle the Loſs of Love with Fame: 

ol We gil againſt ſuch Aids your Love grevails, . T 

Jeet Abſence is a Cure that ſeldom fails. 58 


Conſt, Tyranuick Honour! what oe thaw 


er make my Heart, by flattering my Brow ? - 

ain Race ot Fame ! unleſs the Conqueſt proye-- 03 
n ſearch of Beauty, to conelude in Love. 
rail Hope of Ads] for Time or Chance to ginge. 
That Love, which, ſpite of Cruelty, canliye? 
rom your Diſdain, ſince no Relief | find. 


muſt love abſent, whom I love unkindz 
Cat | . : G 3 | Tho? 


— 
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126 The Britiſh Enchanters. 
Tho' Seas divide us, and tho' Mountains part, 
That fatal Form will ever haunt my Heart. 
O dire Reverſe of Hope, which I endure, 
From ſure Poſſeſſion, todeſpair as ſure! 
Farewel, Oriana— yet, ere Iremove, 
Can you refuſe one Tear to bleeding Love? 
Ah! no, take heed — turn, turn thoſe Eyes away, 
The Charm's ſo ſtrong, I ſhall forever ſtay. 
Princeſs rejoice— for your next News ſhallbe, 
Conſtantius dies to ſet Oriana free. 
[Exeunt ſeveral, 


ACT I. SCENE .. 


The SCENE, 4 thith wooded Foraft, the Trus lob 
with military linſigns and Trophies. A rich Pavilu 
wakes the Point of View at the farther end. 


ARCALAUS, and ARCABON, 


Arcal, 1 fay-— whence ſuch ! 
plies as theſe? | 
Thou anſwer'ſt Love, I ſpeak of Amadis. 
Arcab, Swittly he paſs'd, and, as in Sport purſu d 
The ſavage Herd, and ſcower'd thro the Wood; 
Tigersand Wolvesin vain his Stroke withſtand, 
Cut down, like Poppies, by the Reaper's Hand; 
Like Mars he look'd, as terrible and ſtrong; 
Like Jove, majeſtick ; like Apollo, young; 
With all their Attributes divinely grac'd, 
And ſure their Thunder in his Arm was plac d. 
 eArcal. Whopaſs'd? e s 


Ari 


e Britin Enchanters.” 127 

Areabd. — Ab! there's the fatal Wound» 
W hich tears my Heart-ſtrings— but he ſhall be found; 
Yes, ye Infernals, if there's Pow'r in Art, 
Theſe Arms ſhallbold him, as he oraſps my Heart. 
Shall l, who can draw down the Moon, and keep 
The Stars confin'd, enchant the boiſt'rous Deep? 
Bid Boreas halt, make * and rn move, 
Shall 1 

Arcal, Be made a whining Fool to Love? 
Suſpend theſe Follies, and let Rage ſurmount, 
A Brother's Death requires a ſtrict Account; 
To- Day, To-Day, perhaps this very Hour, 
This Moment, now, the Murth'ter's in our Pow'r. 
leave Love in Cottages and Cells to reign, 
With Ny mphs obſcure, and with the lowly Swain; 
Who waſte their Days and Strength in ſuch ſhort Joys, 
Are Foo.s, who barter Life and Fame for Toys. 

Arcaò. They're Fools wio preach we waſte our Days 

and Strength, 
What is a Lite, whoſe only Charm is Length 
Give mea Life that's ſhort, and wing'd with Joy, 
ALite of Love, whoſe Minutes never cloy : 
What is an Age n dull Renown drudg'd o'er ? 
One little ſingle Hour of Love is more. 
An Attendant enters haſtily, and whiſpers Arcalaus, 
Arcal. See it perform d and thou ſhalt be 

Black RE ot Hell 2 God to me. 


[ Attendant flies away thro' the Air. 


He comes, he comes, juſt ready to be caught. 
Here Arden fell, here, on this fatal Spot 
Our Brother dy d; here flow'd that precious Gore, 
The purple Flood, which cries aloud for more: 
Think on that Image, ſee him on the Ground, 
His Life and Fame both bury d in one Wound: 


G 4 Think 


128 The Britiſh Enchauters,> . 
Think on the Murtherer, with inſulting Pride 


Tearing the Weapon from * . 
Ch think — 


Arcab. Wbat need theſe Wee "as to move} 
Revenge Iwill; and would ſecure my Love: 
Why ſhould I of a Frailty ſnameful be, | 
From which no Mortal yet was ever free? : 
Not fierce Medea, Miſtreſs ot our Art, 75 | 
Nor Circe, nor Calypſo ſcapd the Smart. 
It Hell has Pow'r, both Paſſions I will pleaſe, 
My Vengeance and my Love ſpall botk have Eaſe. 
Lead on, Magician, make Revenge ſecure,  , - 
M y Hand's as ready, and wy ſtrike as ſure, 


b [They go 72 
Oriana and Coriſanda * from the, lower part of th 


Scene, 

ori. Thrice happy they, who thus in filent Groves, 
From Courtsretir'd, poſſeſs their peaceful Loves. 
Of Royal Maids, how wretched is the Fate, 
Born only to be Victimꝭ of the State: 
Our Hopes, our Wiſhes, all our Paſſions : 
For publick Uſe; the Slaves of others Pride. 
Here let us wait th' Event, on which alone 
Depends my Peace, I tremble till 'tis known. 15 / 

Cor. So generous this Emp'ror's Love does ſeem, | | 
Twould juſtify a Change, to change for him... | 

Ori, Alas! thou know'ſt not Men, their Outs, and Art 
Ot feigning Truth, with Treaſon in their Hearts. 
Who now's ador'd, may the next Hour diſpleaſe, 
At firſt their Cure, and after, their Diſeaſe. | 

C Flouriſh of Muſs ch as in the Fore, 


Cor. Oft we have heard ſuch r en as W 
Salute us as we mes: | 
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Enter ſeveral of Atenaus Magicians ſinging and Janting, fo 
repreſenting Shopherds, Shepherdeſſes, and Paiſans. ' 
A Shepherd, ſinging. 
Follow ye Nymphs and Shephird: all, 
Come celebrate this Feſtival; | 
And merrily ſung,” and ſport, and play, 
For tis Oriana's Nuptial Day. 
A Dance of Shepherds and Shepherdeſſes. Then a 
Shepherdeſs addreſſing to Oriana, ſings. 
Queen of Britain, and of Love, 
Be happy as the Bleſt above; 
Graces numberleſs attend thee, 
The Gods as many Bleſſings ſend thee : 
Be happy as the Bleſt above, 44 
Veen of Britain, and of Love. 
Axural Dance of Paiſans. 
[Exenne > AAA 
Ori. W Ss Noptials! that fill ev ry Breaſt 
Wich Joy, but only hers who ſhould be bleſt. 


cor. Sure ſome Magician keeps his Revels here: 
Princeſs retire, there may be Danger near. 


[ Flonriſh of ſoft Muſick at a diftance. 
Ori. What Danger in ſuch gentle Notes can be? 
Thou Friend to Love, thrice po ful Harmony, 
I'Itollow thee, play ou — 4 , 
Mufick's the Balm of Love, itcharms Deſpair, 
Suſpends the Smart, and ſoftens ev'ry Care, 
[ Exeunt down the Scene, following the Muſick 
Arcalaus enters, with an Attendant, ibſervi 4 them a ag, 

| they walk down into the boreff. 

Arcal. Finiſh the reſt, and then be free as Air: 
My Eyes ne er yet beheld a Form ſo fair. 


„ „ 
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130 De Britiſh Enchanters. 
Happy be yond my Wiſh, I go to prove 
At once, the] oys of ſweet Revenge and Love. 
ales down the Scene after them. 
| Enter Amadis and Floreſtan. 
Ama, Miſtake me not no . Amadjs ſhall die, 
It ſhe is pleas'd, but not diſturb her Joy; 
Nice Honour ſtill engages to requite 
Falſe Miſtreſſes, and Friends, with Slight for Slight: 
But if, like mine, the ſtubborn Heart retain 
A wilful Tenderneſs, the Brave muſt feign, 
In private Grief, but with a careleſs Scorn 
In publick, ſcem to triumph, not to mourn, 
Flor. Hard is the Task, in Love or Grief to feign; 
When Paſſion is ſincere, it will complain: 
Doubts which from Rumour riſe, you ſhould ſuſpend; ; 
From evil Tongues what Virtue can defend ? | 
In Love, who injures by a raſh Diſtruſt, 
Is the Aggreſſor, and the firſt unjuſt. 
Ama. If ſue is true, why all this Nuptial Noiſe, 
Still echoing as we paſs her guilty Joys / 
Who toa Woman truſts his Peace of Mind. 
Truſts a frail Bark, with a tempeſtuous Wind. 
Thus to Ulyſſes, on the Stygian Coaſt _ 
His Fate enquiring, ſpake Atrides Ghoſt; 
Of ali the Plagues with which the World is curſt, 
Ot ev'ry Ill, a Woman is the workt ; 
Truſt no: a Woman. Well might he Ae 
W ho periſh'd by his Wite's Adulteries. 
Flor. Thus in Deſpair, what moſt we love, we wrong, 
Not Heav'n eſcapes the impious Atheiſt's Tongue. 
Ama. Enticing Crocodiles, whoſe Tears are Death, 
Sirens, who murder with enchanting Breath: 
Like Egyp:'s Temples, dazling to the Sight, 
Pompouſly deck d, all gaudy, gay, and bright; 


With 
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With glitt'ring Gold, and ſparkling Gems they e | | | 

But Apes and Monkies are the Gods within. 1 
Flor, My Love attends with Pain, while you 3 ) 

This angry Theme; | have a Miſtreſs too: 

The faultleſs Form no ſecret Stains diſgrace, #1 ts 

A beauteous Mind unblemiſh'd as her Face; b 

Not painted and adorn d to varniſh Sin, 

Without all Angel, all Divine within; 

By Tru: h maintaining what by Love ſhagot ; 

A Heav'n without a Cloud, a Sun without a Spot. 


Ama. [Embracing him.] Forgive the Viſions of r 
frantick Brain, | 


Far from the Man I love, be all ſuch Pain: 
By the immortal Gods I ſwear,” my Friend, | | 


The Fates to me no greater Joy could ſend, 
Than that your Labours meet a proſp'rous End. 
After ſo many glorious Toils, that you 
Have found a Miſtreſs, beautiful and true, 
*Oriana and Coriſanda, withour. | 
Ori. and Cor, Help, help, oh! Heavens, help 
Ana. — — What Cries are theſe ? 
Flor. It ſeem d the Call of Beauty in Diſtreſs, 
Of ſavage Beaſts and Men, a mouſtrous Brood 
Poſſeſs this Land 
Ori. and Cor. puma help - 
Ama. — — - Again the Cry's renew'd. 
Draw both our Swords, and fly with Speed to ſave; 
Th' Oppreſt have a ſure Refuge in the Brave. 
| [Exennt, drawing their Swords. 


[Oriana and Coriſands eroſs 1 the Stage, purſued by a 
Party of Arcalaus' In. me 


Ori. and Coy. Help, help 
Party. Purſue, purſue 


Floreſtan 


A 
= 
» 
Fs 6 
| 3 
115 
| it. 
5. 


_ _ 
— . 280 
>a» * 
TS- A 
. 
7 


— — 
_ — 2 1 = 
8 — Don 


132: The Britiſh Enchanters.. 


N 


5 * A 


[ Floreſtan croſſes the Stage following the Purſuit,” Arcalaus 
fighting and retreating before Amadis. 
Arcal. Thou run ſt upon thy Fate: Mortal forbear, 
A more than Mortal rules the Regions here. | 
Ama. Think not my Sword ſhall give the leaſtRepricye, 
Twere Cruelty to let ſuch Monſters live. 
[ Floreſtan re- enters retreating | before another Party, is 
a ſeix' d, diſarm'd, and carry d of.. 
Arcal. Vet pauſs, and be advis d; avoid thy Fate; 
Without thy Life, my Vengeance is com pleat: 
Behold thy Friend born to eternal Chains, 
Remember Ardan now, and count thy Gains. 
Ama. Like Ardan's be thy Fate, unpity'd fall: 
Thus I'll at once revenge, and free them all, © 
L Fight, Arcalaus fill reereating. A ſudden Bound of In- 
—— txpreſſing Terror and Horror, with Thunder at 
the ſame time, Monſters and Demons riſe from under 
the Stage, while others fly .down from above, croſſing u 
and fro in Confuſion, during which the Stage is darken'd, 
Ona ſudden a Flouriſh of contrary Muſick fucceeds; the 
Sky clears and the whole Scene changes to a delightful 
Vale, Amadis appearing leaning on his Sword, ſurround- 
id by Shepherds and Shepherdeſſes, who with Songs, 
A uſick and Dances, perform the following Enchantment, 
Tobe ſung in ful Chorus, 
Love, Creator Love, appear, 
Attend and hear; 
Appear, appear, appear. 
A Afingle Voice. 
Lo ve, Creator Love, Je 
Parent of Heav'n and Earth, 
Delight of Gods above, * 
To thee all Natureowes her Birth; 
Love, Creator Love. 


| Another 


* mim Skew: 


_ Another fingle Voice. - s pole © | 13 
All thatin ambient Air does een. O d | 
1 0 eee re Cunha 1 
Or ſparkles in the Skies above; | ned 1 
Or does in rolling Waters 1 | , ik 
Spring from the Seeds e ee, { [4 
4 Love, Creatar Love. * el a 1 
| | CHORUS... ds 84 3: Boer CL 15 
Better in Love a bla vs to be, 24 bs 
Than with the wideft Empire vs. 
DANCE. 
Ove to DIScoRD. A fingle Voice. | 
When Love's away, then 1 reigns, 
The Furies be unchains, 
Bids Æolus unbind SITY 
The Northern ind. e 
That fetter'd lay in us.. 
And root up Trees, and plough the Pain: 5 
old ocean frets and rau, | | 
From their deep Roots the Rocks he iure. 
Whole Deluges lets fly, _ 
That daſh againſt thi Shy, | _- 
And ſeem to drown the Stars ;. FIR 
J aſſaulted Clouds return the Shock, 2 
Blue Light nings ftuge the Waves ,.:- 
Ard Thunder rends the Rock. j | 


Then Jove uſurps his Father's Crown, . 
Inſtructing Mor tals to afdires \- 
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The Father would deftroy the Son, ; . 
The Son dethrones the Sire. 8 . 
The Titans, to regain their Right, © „ 
Prepare to try a fetond Pigbt, | 
Briareus arms his hundred Hand,  * 


And marches forth the bold Gigantick Bands. 
4 Delon 
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Pelion upon Oſſi thrown, © 
Steep Olympus theyinvade, © 
Gods and Giants thmble. down, + 

And Mars is foil'd by Encelade. 


Horror, Confuſion; dreadſul Ire, 
Daggers, Poiſon, Sword and Fire, 
To execute the deſtin d Wrath conſpire. 
The Furies looſe their Snaky Rods, 
And laſh both Men and Gods. © 


Chorus repeat the laſt Stanza, 
Then Symphony for Love. 
A ſingle Voice. 
But when Love bids Diſcord ceaſe, 
The jarring Seeds unite in Peace; | 
O the Pleaſures paſt expreſſing ! 
O the Rapture of poſſeſſing ! 
Melting, dying, heav'nly Bleſſing, 
O the Rapture of poſſeſſing, — 
Hail to Love, and welcome Joy WW 
Hail to the delicious Boy 1 
In Cyprus firſt the God was known ; 


Then wand ring, wand ring o e the Main, 


He in Britannia fixt his Reign, 
And in Oriana's Eyes his Throne. 

A full Chorus. 
Hail to Love, and welcome Foy ! 
Hail to the delicious Boy! 


. See the Sun from Love returning, 


Love's th; Flame in which he's burning. 


Hal 
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Hail to Laus the ſoſiſ Phaſwres, s: 
Loye and Beauty reign for bre. 
DANCE. ue” 226k 17. # 
(Then to be tung by a Shepherdef addreſſing her 
ſelf to amadis. 
Now Mortal prepare, 8 
For thy Fate is at hand; {6 LESS. 30 201 
Nom Mortal prepare, v3 A yay tal 
. And ſurrender. . | t 09 1 
For I.ove (hall ariſe, - 7 
WkomnoPow'r:an wi, blend, 
ho rules from the S cies 
D the Centre. 
Nom Mortal prepare, 215 
For thy Fate is at hand; rel 
Now Mortal prepare. cdu 22 
And ſurrender. 
CHORUS repeat. 
Now Mortal prepare, &c. 


[ During the Chorus, Oriana appears riſing ſrom under 
the Stage, repos'd upon a Machine repreſenting a Bed 
of Flowers. "90 Cs e r riſes and comes 


forward,. 


Ori. In what enchanted Regions am I loſt 2 
Am alive? or wander here a Ghoſt ? 
[. tarting at the Sight of Amadis, 
Ama. Where-e'er you are, the Realms ot Bliſs muſt be 3 
ſee my Goddeſs, and tis Heaven toſee, 
| [Throwing away bis Sword, is ſeix d and bound. 
Stand of, and give me way | 
Ori, No, keep him there, 
Tb' ungratetul Traitor, let him not come near: 


Convey 


* ” 
. 35 
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Convey the Wretch where $i/yphus atones | 
For Crimes enormous, and where Tiryws gans, 5 
With Robbers, and with Murd'rers let him prove 
Immortal Pains for he has murder d Love. 
Ama. Havel done this 
Ori. Baſe and perfidious Man! 
Let me be heard, and anſwer if you can. 
Was it your Love, when trembling by your Side 
I wept, and I implor d, and almoſt dy'd, 
Urging your Stay: Was it your Love that bore 
Your faithleſs Veſſet from the Britiſß Shore ? 
What ſaid | not, upon the fatal Night, 
When you avow'd your meditated Hight? 
Vas it your Love that prompted you to part, 
To leave me dying, and to break my Heart? 
See whom you fled, Inhuman and Ingrate, 
Repent your Folly — but repent too late. 
Ama, Miſtaken Priticeſs ; by the Stars above, 
The Poy'rs below, and by immortal Jo = 
Unwilling and compell'd—— 
ori. Unwilling and cottpell'd! vain, vain Pretence, 
For bafe neglect, and cold Indifference. 
Was it your Love, when by thoſe Stars above, 
Thoſe Pow'rs below, and that immortal Jove, 
You vow'd, before the firſt revolving Moon. 


You would return? Did you return ehe Sun PAK 


Thrice round the circled Globe was fern to move, 
— neither came, nor ſent was this your Love? 


A. Thrice has that Sun beheld me on your Coalt, 


By Tempeſts beaten, and in Shipwrecks loſt, 
Ori. And yet you chofe thole Perils of the den, 
Of Rocks, and Stor msw=or any thing but Me. 
The raging Ocean, and the Winter Wind, 

Touch dat "y Paſſion, wy. wide join a 


* 
, 


No 
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Leſs f your Abſence, 8 your Danger, rd 


In vain they 1 mw 4. ang1 ſued in vaig, 
More deaf than Storms, more crugl, than. REY Main 


No Pray'r, nor gentle Meſſage peu dprefzii * it 


To wait a calmer Sky, or ſofter Gale Se rk He 92 
You brav dthe Danger, aud delpis'd he Love, 
mT death could territy, nor Paſſion more. 155 

na. Of our paſt Lives, the e and the . 


* forever ſhall re mama 


4 4 * 
7 . 
23 HS; » 


c ASS $8 


Recal more gently my unhappy State, nt 

And charge my Crime, not an my Choice, but bas, 6 
In mortal Breaſt, ure, Honour never wag'd 
So dire a War, nor Love more fiercely rag d: 


2 


You ſaw my Torment, and you kgew my Heart, 


R BY 


'Twas Infamy to lay, cWwas Death to part. 
Ori, In vain you'd cover, with the Thick, of, Fans, 


And Honquss Call, an odigus Traitor s Names. 
Could Honor eee 1 es 
ls it no Honour to be true to Love e eee 
O venus] Farent of, the Trojan: 3 7 


In bruain too. eee Places. xi 1s | 
From Brutedeſcending in a Line direct, 

Within theſe Veins thy lay rite Blgad reſpect; 

Mother of Love, by Men and Gods rever'd, f tae 
Confirm theſe, Vows, and let this Pray r be banda 200 | 


* 
r N. 


Immortal Hatred, and cterual War; Þ % ngt 
Nor League, nor Commerce, let the Nations know. 
But Scedg of everlaſting Diſcord ęrow-w- «it. 1. 
With Fire and Sword the faighleſs Race purſe, | 

This Vengeance ta my injur'd Love is due: 1 0 ” | 
Riſe from our Aſhes ſome avenging Hand. 
Tocurb their Tyrants, and invade theit Land; 


2 


Waves 


138 The Britiſh Etebanters!® 


Waves fight with Waves, andShores with Shotes engage, 


And let our Sons inherit the ſame Rage. 
Ama. Might ! be heard one Word in my Defence 
Ori. No, not 2 ord. What ſpecious forc 'd Pretence 
Would you invent, to gild a weak Defence! EINE 
To falſe Zneas, when twas giv'n by 1 
To tread the Paths of Death, and view the Stygian State, 
Forſaken Dido was the firſt that ſtood 
To ſtrike his Eye, her Boſom bath d i in Blood 
Freſh from her Wound: Pale Horror and Aﬀright 
Seiz d the falle Man, confounded at the Sight, 
Trembling he gaz d, and ſome faint Words he ſpoke, 
Some Tears he ſhed, which, with diftiainfu! Look, 
Unmov'd ſhe heard, and faw, nor heeded more 


- Then the firm Rock, when faithleſs Tempeſts 5 


With one laſt Look, his Falſcneſs ſhe upbraids, 
Then ſullenly retires, and ſeeks eternal Shades. 
Lead me, O lead me where tlie bleeding Queen, | | 
With juſt Reproaches loads perfidious Men,” 
Baviſh'd from Joy, from Empire, and from Light, 
In Death involve me, and in endleſs Night, ö 
* * 5 ä my Sight. 

+4 pd "(Ex 


unter Arculins,” | g 
Arcal. With her laſt Words, ſne ws his dyingBreath 
Convey him ſtraight to Tortures, and to Det. 
Ama. Let me not periſh with a Traitor kde, 
Naked, unarm'd, and , am; 1 
Looſe this right Hand "8 
Arcal. Hence to his Fate the valiant Boaſt RE WO. 
41141 41.  "Stnks under * tis, 
For him, ie Prieſts prepare 
Their 3 — e and Altars——bu for ber . 
tail nt 222.08 


: * { & 1 
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Soft Beds, and flow'ry Banks, and fragrant Bow'rs, 
_ Muſick; and Songs, and all thoſe melting Pow'rs | 


With which Love ſteals-on Hearts, and tunes te Mind 
To Tenderneſs and Yieldiog - | 


FED Charms, enchant us to be kind, 


Eri. 
The Att 8 with Dancing. 
A CT m. SCENEL, 


ARCALAUS and. ARCABON, meeting 


Arial, FFF ELCOME as after Duckneſs chearful 
Light, | 

Or tothe weary wand'rerdowny N igbt: a 

Smile, {mile my Artabon, tor ever ſmile, 

And with thy gayeſt Looks reward my Toil, 

That ſullen Air but ill becomes thee now, 

See'ſt thou not glorious Conqueſt on wy Brow We 

Amadis, AmAdisom—mnm_m— 

Arcab, Dead, or in Chains Be quick in thy Reply. 
Arcal. He lives, my Arcaben, but lives to one. 4 
The gnawing Vulture, and the reſtleſs Wheel a 
Shall be Delight, to what the Wretch ſhall feel, 

Arcab. Goddeſs of dire Revenge, Erinnys, riſe, 
With Pleaſure grace thy Lips, with Joy thy Eyes; 
Smile like the Queen of Love, ard ſtrip the Rocks 
Of Pearls and Gems to deck thy jetty Locks; 
With chear ful Tunes diſguiſe thy hollow Throat, 
And emulate the Lark and Lost 8 Note ; 
Let Envy's Self rejoice, Deſpair be gay, 
For Rage and rn mall nr To-day. 


Aral. 
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Arcal. Ariſe, O 4rdan, from the hollow Womb 
Ot Earth, ariſe, burſt from thy braven Tomb. 


Bear witneſs tothe Vengeance we prepare, . be 
Rejoice, and reſt for ever void of Care. 


Arcab. Pluto, ariſe, infernal King, releate 5 
Thy tortur d Slaves, and let the Damn d have Peace, 
But double all their Pains on Amadis. 

Arcal, Mourn all ye Heav'ns, above yon azure Plain 
Let Grief abound, and Lamentation reign, 

The Thunderer with Tears bede w bis Sky; 
For Amadis, his Champion's doom'd to die. 

-Arcgb;; Death be my Care; fer to compleat his Woe 

The Slave ſhall periſh by a Woman's Blow ; 
Thhus each by turns ſhall his dire Vow fulfil, _ 
"Twas thine to vanquiſh, and tis mine to Kill. TY 

Arcal. So look d Medea, when her by = XJ 
Upon her nuptial Day, conſuming dy'd: 

O never more let Love diſguiſe a Face | 
By Rage adorn'd with ſuch triumphant Grace, | 

Arab. In ſweet Revenge inferior Joys are loſt, 

And Love lies ſhipwreck'd on the ſtormy Coaſt; 
Rage rules all other Paſſions in my Breaſt, = 
Aud ſwelling like a Torrent, drowns the reſt. 
Should this curſt Wretch, whom moſt my Soul abhors, 

Prove the dear Man whom moſt my Soul adores, 
Love ſhould in vaindefend him with his Dart, 
Thro' all his e ſtab him to the Heart. 


(Exeunt. 
8 C E N 1 1. 


Enter Celius, Conſtantius. Luck a Rolain, and an. 
merous Attendance of Britons. * 1 


Xing. From ContraQtsſign'd, and Articles ho 
Wich Britiſh Faith it ſuits not to recede: 
How 


How may the World interpret ſuch Neglect, 
And on her Beauty, ur het Fame, reflect? 
Roman, conſider well what courſe you run, 
Reſolve to be my Pris ner, or my Son. 
If this ſounds rude, then know, we Britons dend 
Thoſe ſupple Arts which Foreigners dellght, 

Nor ſtand ea Forms w-riadioam our Right. 
| (Bait ing ans fee. 
a Happy Txiremity | now, Prince, wk 
of * you love, and alł you wiſh polſel; 8 
No Cenſure you igcur,, conſtrain'd to chooſe, , 473 
Poſſeſt at once ot Pleaſure, and Excuſe. a * 

Ct It tor röy Elf alone would dend, 1 

Twere ſenſual Joy, ind brutal Happineſe: 8 5 
when moſt we love, embracing and e embrac'd, 
The Particle ſublinie of ' Miſs, is en ha 
In Raptures havens teittberivide's Cherie de. 
”  Oriana, no tho certain Heath it be; 


> 


pil keep my Word——woT die, or ſetrhee free. - 


Haſte, Lucius, haſte, found load our Trumpets, call. 

Our Guard to Arms," tho' few; they'r# Run; all. 

Now tremble, ſavage Ring. "Rowan Band 

Shall nc'er be bound, 'thabeah KSWö rob. 
As they go off, re-eutey Kinꝝ Ci. tos, Wt 0 Nd g. 
King. Not to be found! ſhe rajift; ne tal be found; 

Diſperſe out Parties, ſearch ou Rſkjzdvctis rdund ; 

Follow Conſtantins, ſeize him, tor ture, kill; 

Traitor! what Vengeance can have, 1 Will. 

Well have thy Gods, 0 Rome l. Tecur'd thy Peace. 

Planted behind ſo many Lands ahd Seas, 5 er 

Or thou ſhould'ſt tee wes Ci 80 85 Fall, 

More dreadtul than t Sanni er or the Gaul. do des & fo 

But to ſupply and recompenſe this Want, 2k 
Hear, Oye Guardians of our iſle, Qi gr ant” | * 
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142 The Britiſh Enchamters. 
That Wrath may riſe, and Strife immortal come x 
Betwixt ä ane of Roms. | 
Exeunt. 


SCENE ur. 


The Scene changes to a Scene of Tombs and Dungeons, Men 
and Women chain'd in rows, oppoſite to one another. In the 
Front of the Captives, Floreſtan and Coreſanda. A may- 
nificent Monument erected to the Memory 7 Ardan, with 
this Inſeriprion in large Letters of Gold: 


REVENGE 18 vow D, REST QUIET, GENTLE SHADE, 


Tus LiyinG SHALL BE RESTLESS TILL *T1s HAD, 
A Guard of Demons, Plaintive Muſick. 
x To be ſung by a Captive King. 
Lol denn, ye Pom rn, look dun, 
And caſt a pitying Ee 
Don a Monarch's Miſery, | 
Au, avenge, . 
1 who but now en Throves of Gold, - E 9.9! 
Gave Lows to Kingdoms . Nun 
Tv Empir r born, 1 


From Empire torn, 
A wretched Slave, 


A wretched Slave, © SEE 
An now of Slaves the Scorn. 
Hlas! the Smiles of Fortune prove | 
As n as Womens Love. 
By a Captive Lover. 
The happieſt Mortal once were Wes 
1 3 „un | | 


Each 


& 


ch 


The Britiſh Enchamters. | 
Each deſirans, of: be Bleſſing, g. 
Nothing wanting but poſſeſig gz 
Ibu Mira Mira me 
The happieſt Mortals ance were We. ige z rome ST 
But ſince cruel Fates diſſever, | 
Torn from Love, and torn for ever, 

Tortures end me. 
Death befriend me: 3 
of all Pains, the greateſt. Pain, 

Is to love, and love in uain. tk Dna 

VBus Captive Libertne. IBID 21 
Plague us not with idle Stories, 4: wk 
Whining Loves, and ſenſeleſs Glories; 
What are Lovers, what are Kings? 

What at beſt but ſlaviſh things. 1 
Free I liv'd, as Nature mad me. | 
No proud Beauty durſt invade me.. 
No rebellious Slaves betrayd me, i. Noe 
Free Thiv'd, as Nature made me. 
Each by turns, as Senſe inſoir d me,. 
Bacchus, Ceres, Venus, fans: POT OAT GE 
1 alone have loſt trus Pleaſure x i ET an 8 
Freedom js, the oni Treaſure. 


Grand 


5 RN 
Chorgs of Oy . 
_ Gas ye Slaves, your aul, e 
Nein 8 i 
m. Pee r 
r 
Ceaſe, ye Slaves, your FO Grieving. 
Wong ns . inſulting the Priſoners. 
: to Cor. To taſte of P to on ee, 
To meet, "2nd" yet do mo 20 fg ee MAP ar 5 : tha 5 
Well may the Brave 19 the Wiſe contrive, 2 
Ia vain agaiaſt their Stars the deſtin d ſtrive, 


Cor. 
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Cor. So to th' appointed Otoratde feaber d 'Pair 
Fly chirping on, unmindſul of the Snare, 

Purſuing Love, and wing d with amꝰrous Though | 
The wanton Couple in one ToiF are enugbt, 

In the ſame Cage in mournful Notes complain 

Of the ſame Fate, and curſe perfitivus Man. 
Active. O Heav'ns take pity of our Paine, 


Death i is a milder Fate than Chains. $24; 5 1 

Fe 18 1 5 \ 
4 Flouri ſh of e ee . Heſtend; 
5 a Chariot draum thro the Airy Dragons, guarded 


by infernal Spirits, She 2 7 and comes Aue 
arm d with a Dagger in her Han, F 


* 


Arcab. Your Vows bars rack the Cen, you 
Chains and Breat nn 

Have the ſame De ewa u. ene 
Prepare for Freedom, for dg vu Dath, 
He who ſo oft has Warts 7 
Whom yet no Charms tinea 
By whom ſo many bold Edchanters fell, 
Amadis, Amadis, this joyfubDay, © 
Your Guardian Deity's himfelf dar Prey. . 
From all their Dungeons let Gür Cußthes come come, 
Idle Spectators of their Here's 5508. 


ne! inna ** aal dr DW; 


[ Flouriſh of loud Inſtruments of diuars forts. Other 
Dungeons open, and diſcover , dc -- Amadis 
chain'd to an Altar, 2 va eſts of 62 each e him 

with Knives N ready for thi ace 
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What art thou, who with more than magick Art, 
Doſt make my Hand unfaithful to my Heart? 
Ama. Oue, whodiſdaining Mercy, ſues to die; 
Lask not Life, for Life were Ctueley. 
Of all the W retched, ſearch the World around, 
A more unhappy never can be found; 
Let looſe thy Rage, like an avenging God, 
Fain wou'd my Soul encumber'd, caſt her Load. 

Arcab. Aide. Tn ev'ty Line and Feature ot that Face, 
he dear Enchanter of my Soul I trace: 
My Brother! had my Father too been ſlain, 
The Blood of my whole Race ſhould plead in vain, 
The Ties of Nature do but weakly move, 
The ſtrongeſt Tic of Nature, is in Love. 

Ama, O Floreſtan | I ſee thofe Chains with Shame, 
Which I could not prevent -— O Stain to Fame! 
O Honour loſt for ever | Theſe fell, 
But Hercules remain'd unconquer'd all, 
And freed his Friend What Man cou d %—1dd, 
Nor was I over · power d, but betray d. 
O my loy'd Friend! with better Grace we ſtood 
In Arms repelling Death, wading in Blood 
To Victories ; the manly Limb that trod 
Firm and ere&, beneath a treble Load * 
Of pond' rous Mail, theſe ſhametul Bonds dilthine, 
And finks makes th inglorious Weight ot Chains. 

Flor. Where ſhall the Brave and Good tor Refuge run, 
When to be virtuous, is to be undone? 

Arcab. He ſpoke and ev ry Accent to my Heart 
Gave a freſh Wound, and was another Dart: 
He weeps! but red'ning at the Tears that fall, 
ls it for theſe? Be quick, and free them all. 
Letev'ry Captive be releas'd from Chains: 
How is it that I love, if he complains ? 

| H Hence 
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1.46 The Britiſh Euchanters. 
Hence.ev'ry Grief, and ev 'ry anxious Care, 
Mix with the Seas and Winds, breed Tempeſts there: 


Strike all your Strings, to joy ful Meaſuresmove, 
And ev'ry Voice ſound Liberty and Love. 


[ Flouriſh all the Muſick ; the Chains at once fall of 
—4 all the Caprives ; Axcanon a aun . 


|  Chorusof allthe Fan oh ove 


Liberty ! Liberty im 1075; C07 
1 ſingle Voice. 
Arm, arm, the gen'rous Bx1TONs cry, 
Let us live free, or let us die; 
Trumpets ſounding, Banners flying, 
Bra ving Tyrants, Chains defying.  _—- 
Arm, arm, the generous BRITONS cry, 
Let us live free, or let us die; 
Liberty! Liberty! 
Chorus repeat. 
Liberty! Liberty! Wd | 
Another ſingle voice. ; 
Happy Ile, all Joys poſſoſſng, S024 3553 10% 0H) 
Clime reſembling Heaven above 
Freedom tis that crowns thy Bleſſing, 15 
Land of Liberty and Love! 
When thy Nymphs, to cure complaming, 
Set themſelves and Lovers, free, |. 
In the Bleſing of Obtainingg 
Ah! how ſweet is Liberty! z mee 


The Britiſh Exchanters. 147 


'Dance of Captives, expreſſing Joy for Liberty, 


AxCas ON having freed AMaDIS, they Come forward 
together the 2 ſtanding in Rows on — 25 of the 
Theatre, bowing as they advance, 


Arcab, When Rage, like mine, makes fucha ſudden 
Methinks'rwere caſy todivine the Cauſe: _ . (Pauſe, 
The dulleſt Warrior, ina Lady's Face, "oh 
The ſecret Meaning of «Bluſh may trace, 

When ſhort- breath d Sighs, and catching Glances, ſeat 
From dying Eyes, reveal the kind Intent. 
Let Glory ſhare, but not poſſeſs you whole, . 


Love is the darling Tranſport of the Soul. 

Ama. The Lords of Fate, who all our Lots decre, q 
Havedeſtin'd Fame, no other Chance for meʒ 92 
My ſullen Stars in that rough Circle more ab m7 | 
The Happy only are reſery'd-for Love. 1 [torce; 

Arcab. The Stars which you. reproach, my Ant can 
I can direct them to a kinder Courſe: 


Truſt to my Charms,” the preſent Time improve, 
Select and precious are the Hours of Lore. 5 
Unguarded ſee the virgin Treaſure ald. 
Glad of the Theft, to court the Robber's Hand; 3 | 
Honour, his wonted Watch uo longer keeps, 
Seize quickly, Soldier, while the Dragon ſleeps. © 
Ama, Enchanting are your Looks, leſs Magick lies 
In your Myſterious Art, than in your Eyes 
Such melting Language claims a ſoft Return, 
Pity the hopeleſs Flames in which I burn; 
Faſt bound already, and not free to chooſe, 
| prize the Bleſſing fated to refuſe. 


H 2 ; Arcab. 


1 hs ts. 
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148 The Britiſh Enchanters. 
Arcab. | fide.) Thoſe enen, 
Who fetter'd freeborn Love with Honour firſt, 
 Whothro' Saniick e Fools, -.. 
And againſt Nature will be Slaves to Rules. I Hour, 
[To him.] Your captive Friends have — from this 


Rejoice tor them, but for thy ſe t much mote- 
Sublimer Bleſſings are reſerv d for thee, © EH \ 


Whom Love invites to be poſſels'd of me. 
The ſhipwreck'd Greeks caſt on Aa Shore, 


With trembling Steps the dubious Coaſt poor he 
Whofirſt arrive, in vain for Pity plead, 

Transform'd to Beaſts, a vile and monſtrous Breed; S 
But when Ulyſſes with fuperior Mien 
Approach'd the Throne where fate che Enchantrefs Queen, 
Pleas'd with a Preſence that invades her ane, 

She takes the bold Adventurer in her me, 

Vp to her Bed ſue leads the Conqueror on, 


' W here he enjoys the Dauꝑliter of the Sun.” 


{She leads Ariavry out. FLOKESTAN and . 
and the releaſed Captiuss only mam. Fontan 
and CORISANDA run into each others Arms. | 


Flor. In this enchanting Circle let me be, 8 
For ever and for ever bound | witht these. 

Cor. Soul ot my Soul, and Charmer of my Heart, 
From theſe Embraces let us never part. . 
Flor. Never, O never, in ſome ate Rettet, 
Far from the Noiſe and Tumults of the Great, NT 
Secure and happy on each others Breaſt, : 
Within each other's Arms we'llever reſt; , | 
Thoſe Eyes ſhall make my Days ſerene and TY | 
Theſe Arms, thus 2 round me, bleſs the Night. 

| ere Flor. ang Cor 


[th 


"I ow 


7 
r. 


[The Nene Captives expreſs their 7 Liberty by .. 


Singing and D 
Chorus of al the Copies roger 


ancing. 


To Fortune gius . Praiſe, 
Fortune depofet, and can raiſe; 


Fortune the Casei ves Chains does brea', 


And brings deſpairing Exiles back; 
However low this Hour weſall, 
oOns lucky Moment may mend all. 


The At concludes with variety of Dances, 


% 


8 N 


* ads EOS not 


AGT w. SCENE I. 


ARCABON and ARCALAUS. 


0 


Till late repenting, to redeem the paſt, 
You turn abandon'd Proſtitutes ar laſt, 


F Women Tyrants tis the common Doom, 
Each baughtily fers out in Beauty's Bloom, 


Arcab. Who Hate declares, is ſure of Hate again; = 


Rage begets Rage, Diſdain provokes Diſdain: 


Why, why, alas! ſhould Love leſs mutual prove? 


Why is not Love return d with equal Love? 


Arcol, Bleſſings when cheap, or certain, we deſpiſe; 


From ſure Poſſeſſion what Deſire can riſe? 
Love, like Ambition, dies as tis enjoy d. | 
Dy Doubrprovok'd, by Certainty deſtroy'd; 
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Arcab. To govern Love, alas! what Woman can? 
Yet'tisan eaſy Province for a Man. 
Why am l then of Hope abandon'd quite? 
There is a Cure Fd ask it if I might. 
Forgive me, Brother, it I pry too far, 
I've learnt my Rival is your Pris'ner vn! 
If that be true 
Arcal.— W hat FIG: wield you \ infer? ? boar 
Arcab. What but her Death — when Audis is free; 
From Hopes of her— there may be Hope for me. 
Arcal. Thou Cloud to bis bright I uv o- Fool. ſhall he 
Who has lov ' d her, ever deſcend to thee? [Charms 
Arxcab. Much vainer Fool art thou where are thoſe 
That are to tempt a Princeſs to thy Arms ? 


Thou Vurtcan to OR IANA'S MARS. f | 
Areal. — But yet 


This Vor cx has that Maks within his Net, 
Your Counſel comes too late, for tis decreed, 
To make the Woman ſure, the Man ſhall bleed. 
[Exit ſurlily, 
Arcab, Firſt periſh thou; ; Earth, ti ir, | and Seas, by | 
Confounded in one Heap of Chaos lie, [Sky 
And every other living Creature die. 
I burn, Iburn; the Storm that's in my Mind 
Kindles my Heart, like Fires provok'd by Wind: 
Love and Reſentment, Wiſhes and Diſdain, 
Blow all at once, like Winds that plough the Main, | 
Furies! Arecrto! aid my juſt Deſign: - c 


Bur it, averſe to Mercy, you decline 

The pious Task, aſſiſt me, Pow'rs divine; 

Juſt Gods, and thou their King, imperial Jovs, 

Strike whom qo pleaſe, but faye the Man! love. | 
| L. 


SCENE 


vit. 
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SCENE II. 


[The Scene changes to the Repreſentation of a fine Garden; 


Oktana ſetting penſively in a pleaſant Bower towards the 
lower end of the Scene. Soft Muſick playing. Ak- 
cALAUS enters, addreſſing himſelf reſpectively to her, ſhe 
riſes; they advance ſlowly towards the Front of the 
Stage, ſeeming in mute Diſcourſe, till the Muſick ceaſes. 


'ARCALAUS and OR1lANA. 


Arcal, Of Freedom loſt, unjuſtly you complain, 
Born to com mand where- e er you come, you reigns 
No Fetters here you wear, but others bind, 
And not a Priſon but an Empire find. 
Ori. Death I expect, and I deſire it too, 

'Tis all the Mercy to be wiſb'd from you. 

To die, is to be free: Oh let me find 

A ſpeedy Death that Freedom would be kind. 

Arcal. Too cruel to ſuſpect ſuch Uſage meant, 

Here is no Death, but what your Eyes preſent: 

O may they reign thoſe Arbiters ot Fate, 

Immortal as the Loves which they create. 

We know the Caule ot this prepof'rous Grief, 

And we ſhould pity, werethereaoRelict: 

One Lover loſt, have jou not Millions more? 

Can you complain of Want, whom all adore ? 

All Hearts are yours; ev'n mitie; that fierce and free | 
Ranging at large, diſdain'd Captivity, | 
Caught by your Charms, the Savage trembling lies, 
And proſtrate in his Chain, for Mercy dies. 

ori. Repect is limited to Pow'r alone, 
Beauty diſtreſs'd, like Kings from Empire thrown, 
8 * E H 4 How 
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How art thou chang d! ah, wretched Princeſs! now, 
 Whener'ry Slave that loves, dares tell thee ſo? 
Arcal. If I do love, the Fault is in your Eyes, 
Blame them who wound, and not your Slave who dies: 
If we may love, then ſure we may declare; 
If we may not, ah! why are you ſo fair? 
V ho can unmov'd behold that heav*nly Face, 
Thoſe radiant Eyes, and that reſiſtleſs Grace ? 
ori. Pluck out theſe Eyes, revenge thee on my Face, 
Tear off my Cheeks, and root up ev'ry Grace, 
Disfigure, kill me, kill me inſtantly ; | 
Thus may*(t thou free thy {elf at once, and me. 
Ercal. Such ſtrange Commands twere impious to 


I wou'd revenge my ſelf a gentler way. [obey 
[Offering to tate her Hand, fhe ſnatches it away 
diſdainfully. 


Ori. Some Whirlvind blur me from this odious Place, 
Earth open wide, and bury my Diſgrace; | 
Save me, ye Pow'rs, from Violence and W 502 
Aſſiſt my Virtue, and protect my Fame.  {courle, 
Arcal. [ Aſide.) Love, dich Submion, fiſt begins 
But when that fails, a ſure Reſerve is Force: 
The niceſt Dames who our Embraces fhun, 
Wait only a Pretence — and Force n * 
She who thro Frailty yields, Diſnonour gains. 
But ſhe that's forc'd; her Innocence retains: ss 
Debtors and Slaves for Favours they beſtau wp, 
Invading we are free and nothing o Ẃ“... 
No Ties of Love or Gratitude conſtrainn, 
But as we like, we leave or come again. 
It ſhali be ſo. 
[ To her.] Since oi Arguments have prov'd fo vain, 
Force is the laſt, reſiſt it it you aan. 
1 6 her 8 * . 


Ori. 
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: Ori. Help hel o.- ye Gods! 
Arcal. Who with ſuch Courage can tefiſt Deſire, 
With what a Rage ſhe'll love when Raptures fit el 
Behold in Chains your vanquifh'd Minion lies, 
And if for nothing but this Scorn, he dies, 
— [AmaDis diſcover'd in Chains, AncalL Aus advancing 


10 ſtab him, ArCanon enters. in the Inſtant and of-- 
fers to ſtab Ontana, | 4 


Arcab. Strike boldly Murd'rer, ſtrike him to the 
„ ei 
While thus my Dagger anſwers ev'ry. Wound. 
By what new Magick is thy Vengeance charm'd ? 
| Trembles thy Hand be fore a Man unarm'd? 
Ori. Strike, my Deliv'rer, tis a friendly Stroke, 
L ſhun thee not but rather would provoks : 
Death to the Wretched is an end of Care, 
But yet, methinks, he might that Victim ſpare. 
Te Pointing to AMADIs, 
Ama. Burſt, burſt theſe Chains, juſt Gods can you. 
On ſuch Diſtreſs, like idle Lookers on? [look down. 
My Soul, till now, no Dangers could affright, 
But trembles like a Coward's, at this Sight. 
Arcab. So paſſionate! but I'll revenge it here 
Arcal. Hold, Fury— or Lſtrike as home—forbear... 


[ARCABON offering to ſtab OrIana, ARCALAUS does the 
ſame to Auanis ; both witheld their Blow.. 
[Trumpets, Kettle-Drums, and warlile Inſtruments of * 
ll kinds, reſound ſrom all parts of the Theatre. f 
URrGANDA. enters haſtily with a numerous Train, An- 
CALAUS aud ARCABON ſarpriz'd, retire to. the oppoſue 
ſide of the Stage. | | 
Urg. To Arms, to Arms, ye Spirits of the Air, 0 


* 


— > a, — " N —_ " 
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Ye Guardians of the Brave, and of the Fair, 
Leave your bright Manſions, and in Arms appear. 
H. 5: [Wariiie 
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[ WarlikeMwuſick ſounds a Charge; Spirits deſcend in Cldud;; 
ſome continue in the Air, playing upon Inſtruments of War,, 
others remain rangedin Order of Battle; others deſcend 
upon the Stage, ranging themſelves by Auapis, whom 
UrGanDa frees, giving him a Sword. ORIANA like. 
wiſe is freed. Gat e 
Arcab, Fly, quick, ye Dæmons, from your black 

And try another Combat with the Gods; IAbodes, 

Blue Fires, and peſtilential Fumes ariſc, wi; 

And flaming Fountains ſpout againſt the Skies; 

From their broad Roots theſe Oaks and Cedars tear, 

Burn like my Love, and rage like my Deſpair. | 

[Trumpets ſound on Arcaron's ſide, which are anſwer'd on 
UKrGaANDA's. The Grove appears in an Inſtant all in a 
Flame; Fountains from below caſt up Fire as in Spouts; 
a Rain of Eire from above ; the Sky darkned; Demons 
range themſelves on the Stage by ARCALAUs and ARCA- 
BON. 0:her Damons face UKGANDA; Spirits in the Air; 

murtial Inſtruments ſounding from all parts of the 

Theatre; AncaLAus advances before his Party, with his 


Sword d-awn, to AmaDIs. unde 
_ Arcal, Let Heaven and Hell ſtand neuter, while we try, 

On equal Terms which of us two ſhall die. 

[ARCALAUs and AMADIS engage at the Head of their Parties; 
a fight at the ſame time in the Air, and upon the Stage; 
all forts of loud Inſtruments ſounding; ARCALAus falls; 
the Demons ſome fly away thro' the Air, others ſink un- 

dier Ground, with horrible Cries. x | 
Urg. Sound Tunes of Triumph, all ye Winds, and bear 

. Your Notes aloft, that Heav'n and Earth may hear; 

And thou, O Sun! ſhine out ſerene and gay, | 
And bright, as when the Giants loſt the Day. | 
{Tunes of Triumph, the Sky clears, the Grove return: 10 
its firſt proſpect. A large Ball of Fire repreſenting the 
Figure of the Sun deſcends gradually to the Stage; AMa- 

p1s. approaching Oxi ANA reſpeffully; ARCABON ſtands 

ſullen aud obſerving. n | 0 

ma. 


« r ws 
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Ama, to Ori. While Auabis Ortana's Love poſſeſt, 
Secure of Empire in that beauteous Breaſt, ; 
Not Jovx, the King of Gods, like AMan1s was bleſt. 
Ori. While to OnIANA AManI; was true, 
Nor wand'ring Flames to diſtant Climates drew, | 
No Heav'n, but only Love, the pleas d Oxtana knew” 
Ama. That Heav'n of Love, alas! is mine no mores 
Braving thoſe Pow'rs by whom ſhe falſely ſwore; 
She to ConsTanTIus would thoſe Charms reſign, , 
If Oaths could bind, that ſhou'd be only mine. 
Ori. With a teign'd Falſhood you'd evade your Part 
Of Guilt, and tax a tender faithful Heart : | 
While by ſuch Ways you'd hide a conſcious Flame, 
The only Virtue you have left, is Shame. ; 
| [Turning diſd ainſully from bim, 
Ama. ¶ Approaching tenderly.) — _ 
But ſhou'd this injur'd Vaſſal you ſuſpect 
Provetrue— Ah! what Return might he expect ? 
ori. [ Returning to him with an Air of tenderneſs ] 


Tho' brave Coxs radius charms with ey'ry Art, 
That can entice a tender Virgin's Heart, 


Whether he ſhines for Glory, or Delight, 
To tempt Ambition or enchant the Sight, 
Were Akavisreſtor'd to my Eſteem, 

I would reject a Deity.— for bim. 

Ama. Tho falſe as wat'ry Bubbles blown by as | 
Fix d in my Soul, and rooted in my Mind, 
I love Oman, faithl:{sand unkind. 

O were ſhe kind, and tairhful, A» ſhe? 8 fa: 11 
For her alone Id live— and die for her. 

Urg. Adjourn theſe Murmurs of returning Lore, 
And from this Scene of Rage and Fate remove. 

n ttz ION Gln anni 0. bus oe 
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ToAncavo 1 the 

Thy Empire, ARCaBon, coidlagdes chis Hour, | 

Short is the Date of all fagitious Pow'r: 


Spar'd be thy Life, that thou may'ſt living bear 
The Torments of thedamn'd in thy Deſpair, 


[To Onrava and Aman] 


Where Zepbyrs only breathe in Myrtle Groves, C 
There will Llead you to debate your Loves. 


[The Machine repreſenting the Figure of the Sun opens and 
appears to be a Chariot refulgent with Rays, magnificent- 
ly gilt and adorn d. with convenient Seats, to which Un- 


GANDA conduct ORIANA$ AMADIS following, ARCABON 
fiops him by the Robe. 


Arcab. What, not one Look! not one diferbling 
ro thank me for your Life? or to beguile LSmile, 
Deſpair? Cold and ungrateful as thou art, 

Hence from my Sight for ever, and my Heart. 
{ Letting go ber bold with an Air of Contempt. 
Back, Soldier, to the Camp, thy proper Sphere, 
Stick to thy Trade, dull Hero, follow War; 
vſeleſs to Women. — thou mere Image, meant 
To raiſe Deſire and then to diſappoint. $6 


{ AMADIS takes his Place in UrGanDa's Chariot, which riſes 


gradually in the Air, not 1 — diſappearing fil the cloſe 
of ARCABON' s Prech, 


So ready eee "EE : 
He's gone, and Love returns, and Pride gives way. 


0 
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O ſtay, come back Horror and Hell! I bury + 

Icage! Irave! I die! — Return, return. 

Eternal Racks my tortur'd Boſom tear, 

Vultures with endleſs Pangs are gnawing there 

Fury! Diſtraction! I am all Deſpair. 

Burning with Love, may'ſt thou ne er aim at Bliſs, 

But Thunder ſhake thy Limbs; and Light ning blaſt thy 
While pale, aghaſt, a Spectre I ſtand by, [Kiſs, 
Pleas'dat the Terrors that diſtract thy Joy; | "© 4 
plague of my Life! thy Impotence ſhall be 
A Curſe to her, worſe than thy Scorn to n. 


[Ex. 
CuORU 8. 
dia ve. 
| The Battle's done 


| Ga a. a A ien 
The Battles done, 1 
Let Laurels crown 
Whom rugged _ 40 cover, 


| Sond V 10's U A 
Ler Alone. 

| Wr hdr Shes, 
Tet Myriles too 


 Adorn'the Brow, © 
That bent benedth'the warlte Beaver 


A full Chorusof newest. 


Les Trumpets and Tymbal;, 
Let Atabals aud C ymbale, T 
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Let Drums and Hauthey give overs 3 
Bur let Flutes, oo 00mm 
1 And eee e e yin 2309] | 
eee q alba Hu ano] 
To gentler Delight, \ - bine zi | qilt 
And every Mars be a Thebes: Ae ga 
Dances, with WEI 4 erde. 


SAAASAAGATAAGASKAGLL 
. ACT 'V. SCENE " 
SCENE Urganda's Enchanted alle. 


Ihe Scenes are adorn d and diverfify'd with the ſeveral Re- 


preſentations of the Adventures and Exploits of Heroes. 
and Heroines : A large Piece facing the Front, repreſent» 
ing their Apotheoſis, or Reception among the Gods, 


AMADIS and OR VAN &, | 


Ori. N my Eſteem he well deſerves a part, 
He ſhares my Praiſe, but you have all my Heart: 

When equal Virtues in the Scales are try'd, 
And Juſtice agaiaſt neither can decide; 
When Judgment, thus perplex'd, ſuſpends the Choice, 
Fancy muſt ſpeak, and give the. caſting Voice: 
Much to his Love, much to his Merit's due, 
But pow'rful Inclination was for you. 

Ama. Thou haſt no Equal, a ſuperior R 
Unrival'd as the Light that rules the Day,” —* © 
Should Fame ſollicit me with all her Charms, 
Not blooming Laurels nor riftoriou Arms 
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chou d purchaſe but a Grain of the Delight, | 
A Moment from the Raptures of this Night. 
ori. Wrong not my Virtue, to ſuppoſe that T 
Can grant to Love, what Duty muſt deny, 
A Father's Will is wanting, and my Breaſt 
Isrul'd by Glory, tho* by Love poſleſt :: 
Rather than bo another's: wou'd die; 
Nor-can be yours till Duty ſhall comply. .. 28 1 
Ama. Hard Rules, which thus the nobleftLoves enger. 
To wait the peeviſn Humours of old Age!: | 
'Think not the Lawfulneſs of Love conſiſts. _ | 
In Parents Wills, or in the Forms of Priefts;.  _ 
Such are but licens d Rapes, which Vengeance draw: 
From Heav'n, howe'er approv'd by human Law. 
Marriage the happy ſt Bond of Love might be, 
If Hands were only join'd, when Hearts agree. 


Enter Urganda, Corilands, Floreſian, and Attendance 
to Urganda. 


2 


Urg. Here faithful Lovers to ſure _ remove, 
The ſoft Retreat of Glory and of Love, 
By Fate pre par d, to crown the happy Hours 
Of mighty Kings, and famous Conquerors: 
| Here, gallant Prince, let all your Labours end; 
Before, I gave a Miſtreſsʒ now a Friend; 
The greateſt Bleſſings which the Gods can ſend. 
| [Preſenting Floreſtun. 
Ama. O Floreftan!. t there was but thus to meet, 
Thus to embrace, to make my Joys compleat; bay” 
The Sight of thee does ſuch vaſt Tranſports breed r 
As ſcarce the Eeſtaſies of Love exceed. F 
Flor. It beyond Love or Glory isa Taſte. 
Of Pleaſure, it is ſure in Friendſhip plac'd. 8 
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Ori, My Coriſendatoo! * ' ' [Embracing by. 
Not Floreſtan cou'd fly with greater haſte 
To take thee in his Arms... O welcometo my Treat, 


As to thy n | 
Bleſt Day! 


 Wherein ſo many Frientsand Lovers meet. 
Flor, The Storm blown over, ſo the wanton Doves 
Shake from their Flumesthe Rain,and feek the —_ 
Pair their glad Mates, and cooe eternal Loves. 
Ama. O Floreſtan r bleſt as thou doſt deſerve, 
To thee the Fates are kind, without Reſerve. 
My Joys ar e not ſo full, tho Love would yield, 
Fierce Honour ſtands his ground, and keeps the Field; 
Nature within ſedue d, in vain befriends, 
While Honour with his Guard of Pride, defends: 
© Nature / frail, and faulty inthy Frame, 
Fomenting Wiſhes, Honour muſt condemn; 
Or O! too rigid Honour, thus to bind, 
When Nature prompts, and when Deſire is kind. 


Enter Arcabon conducting Conftantius, her Garments 
looje, and Hair diſbevel d, ſieming frantick, Conſtan- 
tius in deep Mourning. a 


Arcab. This, Roman, is 6 Place: "Tis inks Ground, 

Hid by Enchantment, by Enchantment found. 

Behold them at our view diſſolve in Fear, 

Two Armies, ate two Lovers in Deſpair, 

Proceed, be bold, and ſeorning to entreat, 

Think all ber Strugglings feign d, her Cries Deceit; 

Kill him, and raviſh her for ſo wou'd I, 

Were la Man or rather let both die. . 
The Rape may pleaſe | 


. 


Each was diGain'd; to equal Rage refign 
Thy Heart, and let it burn and blase ike mine. 
'Tis ſweet to love, but when with Scorn we meet, 
Revenge ſupplies the Loſs with Joys as great. hs 

| [4 Charice defcends (wifhly, inte which ſhe enters at the 

following Lines. 2 e Fs 

Upto th' Etherial Hear un where Gods revide, 
Lo! thas1 fy, to thunder on thy fide. 


[4 Clap of Thunder. The Chariat mount: is th * 
and vaniſhes with her. {wb | 


Conſt, Fly where thou wilt, 8 Sint m. 
For ſure, where-e'er thou art, there are no Gods, 


 [ Addreſing himſelf 10 Ou. 


I come not here an Object to affright, 

Or to moleſt, but add to your Delight. 

Behold a Prince expiring in your View,  _ . 

Whoſe Life's a Burthen to himſelf, and Jou. 3 

Fate and the Kin all other Means enn 

To ſet you free, but that Conftantins _— EI 

Akoman Arm had play'd = Roman Part, 

But tis prevented by my breaking Heart; 

Ithank ye, Gods, nor think my Doom ſevere, | 4 

Reſigniog Life, e Hee... 
Urg. What cruel De ny on Beauty waits, | 365M 

When on one Face depends Þo.many Fates 3 
Canſt. Make room, ye Decii, ' whole devoted Br 

Secur'd.your Country's Happineſs by Death; 

I come a Sacrifice no leſs renown'd, 

The Cauſe as glarious, and as ſure the Wound. 

O Love! with all thy Sweets let ber be bleſt, 16] uf 

Thy Reigu be gende in chat beuten 13 T3 
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Tho? thy malignant Beams, with deadly Force, | 


Have ſcorch'd my Joys, and in their baneful Courſe: 
Wither d each Plant and dry d up ev ry Sources 

Ah! to Oriaza ſhine leſs fatal bright. 
Cheriſh her Heart; and nouriſn ber Delhty'> * 
Reſtrain each cruel Influence that — . 

Bleſs all her Days, and riperalt her Joys. 


[Oriana weeps, and/ſhews Concern; Amadis adtdreſin ng 
himſelf to Conſtantius. 


Ama. Were Fortune us'd to ſmile upon Deſert, 

Love had been yours, to dic had been my Part : 
Thus Fatedivides the Prize; tho Beauty's mine, 

Yet Fame, ourother Miltreſs, | is more thine. 

CConſt. looking ſterul) upon him. 

Diſdain not, gallant Prince, a Rival's Praiſe, 
Whom your high Worth thus humbles to confeſs 
In every thing but Love, he merits leſs. 

Conf. Art thou that Rival then? O killing Shame !. 
And has he view'd me thus: fo weak, ſo tame?” 
Like a ſcorn'd Captive proſtrate at his Side, 

To grace his Triumph, and delight his Pride? | 
O 'tis too much! and Nature in Diſdain Ty 


Turns back from Death, and firing ev'ry Vein, 
Reddens with Rage, and kindles Life again, | 
Be firm, my Soul, quick from this Scene remove, 
Or Madneſs elſe may be too ſtrong for Love. h 
Spent as Iam, and wearied with the Wei ght 
OF burthening Life Icould reverſe my Fate; 
Thus planted- — ſtand thy everlaſting Bar 
[Seizes him, holding a Dagger at his Breaft, Amadis 
does the fame, ri holding a Dagger _ us ad 
But for Oriana's fake tis better here. of 
Stabs himſelf; Amadisthrows 1D 4 
4 ee ä . 


Ori 
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Ori. Live, gen'rousPrince, ſach Virtue ne er ſhould die. 
Conſt. I've liv'd enough, of all wiſh, poſſeſt, 
The laſt warm Drop forſakes my bleeding Heart: 


Oh Love! ho ſure a Murderer thou art. [Dies. 
Ori. [Weeping. ] There breaks the nobleſt Heart that 
ever bur n' d 


In Flames of Love, for ever to be mourn'd. 

Ama. Laviſn to him, you wrong an equal Flame; 
Had he been low d, my Heart had done the ſame. 

Flor. Oh Emperor! all Ages muſt agree, 
Such, but more happy, ſhou'dall Lovers be. 

Urg. [To Oriana.] | 
No Lover now throughout the World rem ains, 
But Amadis, deſerving of your Chains, 
Remove that mournful Object from the Sight. 

[Carry off the Body. 

Ere yon bright Beams are ſludow d o'er with Night, 5 
The ſtubborn King ſhall licence your Delight; 
The Torch, already bright with nuptial Fire, 
Shall bring you to the Bridegroom you defire; £1 
And Honour, which ſo long has kept in doubt, 
| Be better pleas'd to yield, thanto hold out. 


[ Flouriſh 7 all the Muſick. The Stage fills with Sing- 


ors and Dancers, in the.. Habits of Heroes and 
| 2 


Unaoanns ——_—— 8 3 G to 
a Seat during the following Entertainment. 


_ Firſt Voice. | * 5 


A room 156 the Sue 
Saund the Trumpat and Drum; 
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A fairer ian Venus prepares | 
 Tdencounter 4 greater than Mara. 
The Gods of Defore take part inthi Fray, -- 


Ard Love (its bke Jove, to decide the great Day. 
Kale room for the Combat, make room; © 
'. - Soundthe Trumpet and Drum. © 

Second Voice. 


Give the Mord to begin, 
Let the Combatants in, # 
The Challenger enters all glorious; 
But Love has decreed 
The Beauty may bleed, 
Yet Beauty ſhall fill be victorious. 


CHORUS, 
Make room for the Cumbas, make room; 
Sound the Trumpet and Drum. 


(Here two Farties enter from the oppoſite ſides of the 
Theatre, arm'd at all Points, marching in warlike or- 
der. And then dance ſeveral Pyrrick or Martial Dances 


with Swords and Bucklers, Which en the Singers 
in advance. 


To be 50 - 
Help! help! th unpractis d Congquiror cries. 
He faints, be falls; help! help! Ah me! be dies: 
Gently ſhe tries to raiſe his Head, 
And weeps, alas! to think him dead. 
Sound, ſound a Charge, tis War again; 
Again he fights, again is lain 


Again, 


1 2 


The Britiſh Enchanters. 1 


Again, again, help} help." ſhe er ies, F 
OY WY help! bolp ab me" be "OP 


e — Herolwes, 
132 n Singers again come forward. | 


| To bo ung, - COILS 
Ar n win 1 a e e 
Nei - 
Enjoy che Blaſng 5 5) K 2 
Of fweet Poſſeſſing ; 2 
Free from Care, Peck Be | 
Happy Pair, 39 tin beck 2 4045 
Y Leue in vitingg. EW ive re 75 
Souls uniting; | ART no PRIY oft 
Defiring, 
Expiring ; 
Enjoy the Bleſſing 


Of ſweet Poſſeſſing 3 
Free from Care, 
Happy Pair. 


Another Dance of Heroes and Heroines. 


Then a full C H O R Us ot all the Voices and Inſtru- 
14 2 ments. 


Be true, all ye Lovers, phate er you endure; 
Tho' cruel the Pain is, how fweet is the Cure! 
In the Hour of Poſſeſſing, 
So divine is the Bleſſing, 
That one Moment's obtaining, 


Pays an Age of Complajing. 
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166 be Britiſh Bachabers, 


Be true, all ye Lovers, whateer jon enduro: 
 Tho' cruel the Pain it, how fweet is the ciel. 


(Here follows variety of Dances, with which the Enter- 
tainment concluding, ' Amadi s, 'Oriana,&c. riſe and 


come forward, 


Ama. So Phabus mounts as trlumphantin the Skies, 
The Clouds diſperſe, and gloomy Horror flies; 
Darkneſs gives place to the victorious Light, 

And all around is gay, and all around is bright. 

Ors. Our preſent Joys are ſweeter for paſt Pain; 

To Love and Heav'n, by Suff ring we attain, ' 

Urg. Whate er the V irtuous and the Juſt endure, 
Slow the Reward may be, but always ſure. 


(ATriumphant Flouriſh of all the nimue wah which 
the Play concludes. is. 
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EPILOGUE. 
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JosSEPH ADDISON, Eſq ; 


HEN Orpheus tun d his Pipe with pleaſing Woe, 
Rivers forgot to run, and Winds to blow ; 

While liſt ning Foreſts cover d, as he play d, 

The oft Muſician in FG Wa Shade, 

That this Night's Strains the ſame Succeſsmay find, 
The force of Magick is to Beauty join'd : 

Where ſounding Strings, and artful Voices fail, 
The char ming Rod, and mutter'd Spells prevail, 

Let ſage Urganda wave the circling Wand 

On barren Mountains, or a Waſte of Sand, 
The Deſart ſmiles, the Woods begin to grow, 

The Birds to warble, and the Springs to flow. 

The ſame dull Sights ini the ſame Landskip mixt, 

Scenes of Still Life, and Points for ever fixt, 

A tedious Pleaſure on the Mind beftow, 

And pall the Senſe with one continu'd Show : 


Bus 


EPILOGUE. 
| But at our two Magicians try their Skill, . | 
Tue Viſion varies; the' thn Plate f,, Ye Rk 
{While the ſame Spot its gandy Form renews,  _ | 
"Shifting the Proſpe8 to a thouſand Vim. 


Thus (without Unity of Place tranſgreſs'd) 

Th' Enchanter turns the Crit ick to a Jeſt. 
But howſo er to plaaſe vonn wand'ring Eyes, * 

Bright Object. diſappear, and brighter riſe TOY 

There's none can make amends for loſt Delight, 

While from that Circle * we divert your Sight, 


e | 5 ASC HIS Þ& 4 bY | Þ- *. we , 4 
* w 
— 
T 1 
* . * 
, . q 
WE * » - 
# 
* 
2 
* 
LOS 
" , Ld * - oy wy 4 
* * * * Py 's 1 
d eo * C » 4+ 2 , 
- © 
1 
4 I * 
* * . 
1 
. 
—_ * * 
9 % e » 
. . 9 o * 2 
« "4 : B 4 „ „1 > « LO 4 Sov) a 
j % 5 _ *% 
— * F i &*7 
A Ls by ET 3 35 3 a 
„ 
- 
* 
Fo » & © \ A = - 
& * S?**. x ” 4 * — 0 8: 2 * % 22 1% 
10 * i» 
8 ka 14 8 28 " » £ % ; 
AI. wi C535 1 "OE — ”Y 8 
* Bo 
: { 2 
. * Z 
* . * - 
* * - 
I 
* = K 
— * 
\ 4 7 , 
z * 4 4 3 4 4 * * 
he | [ 
4 > WR \ < » * 1246 J — 
„ 9 % 
w > s "I 1 % L Y - * 
2 * 1 0 9 * 
- . * 
V . A * F 
* — \ * & * E 
Ll 
* 
+ 1 


